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THE LAND OF MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 





Far beyond the Ocean's bound, 
Far beyond the purple West, 
Where, in ancient song renowned, 
Bloomed the Islands of the Blest; 
‘Neath the span of sapphire skies, 
Robed in woods for ever green— 
A wondrous land there ever lics— 
The ** Land of Might have been.” 


IT. 


In the Summer's golden hours, 
When the Sunset hues enfold 
All this gloomy earth of ours 
In their crimson and their gAd— 
Or when Winter's fire burns low, 
Oft by Fancy's eye is seen, 
‘Mid the embers’ dying glow, 
The ‘* Land of Might have been.’ 


IIL. 


All unknown in that fair land 
Are the ills that hearts endure, 
Sinless every tongue and hand-— 
Man is true, and woman pure. 
And Misfortune's bitter blast, 
Shame, Despair, and Sorrow keen, 
Are but memories of the past 
In the ‘* Land of Might have been.” 
. | 
All the dreams our Childhood nursed, 
Ere we woke to sin and care, 
Which the touch of Life dispersed- 
Have their bright fulfillment there. 
All the hopes that Earth has crossed, 
Wear the freshness of their sheen; 
Not one ray of glory lost— 
In the ** Land of Might have been.’ 
Wee 
There the Friend, whose love beyond 
Woman's love, to us was true; 
Till our treason broke the bond, 
Prayer and tear could not renew— 
With his clasp, no longer cold, 
With his cheerful voice and mien, 
Lo, the friend we loved of old— 
In the ** Land of Might have been.’ 


Vi. 





’ 





There the Girl we wooed in vain, 
Deaf to Passion’s last appeal, 
Whose remembrance is a pain | 
Which no after joys can heal | 
With her crown of bridal flowers, 
On our breast behold her lean, 
And her eyes look love to ours | 
In the ** Land of Might have been.” 
VII. | 
| the sons of Adam's line, 
Fain would seek to enter there, 
Fain would throng its shores divine, 
And its sweet repose would share; 
But the mighty Angel's hand | 
Waves his fiery sword between | 
None may tread the wondrous land | 
r * Land of Might have been.” 
HC. ADAMS, |} 
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World. 


Trying the 


| quadrilfe, 


a person it from noise oF 
bustle. 

The house was a marvel on the night of 
the ball. The spacious hall, with its marble 
floor polished anew, every niche surprising 
you with a tall vase of flowers or some dainty 
statue gracefully posed; the wide stairs, 
with their soft carpet, a mass of delicate 
climbing vines and moss that seemed to have 
been just gathered from rank shady woods, 
yet dripping with moisture. The lightewere 
softened in order to give it a dreamy, sug- 
gestive look, rather than a brilliant glare. 

If possible the drawing-room was still 
more magnificent. At any time it was a 
store-house of rare treasures, so exquisitely 
arranged that it never seemed pon and 


suspecting 


any 


yet lured you on and on with a sense of un- | 


discovered beauty. On the opposite side of 
the hall the library displayed its choice 
stores, and the gilded organ pipes made 
bright one shadowy corner. A large recep- 
tion room for ordinary purposes had been 
turned into a cosy nook by bringing out some 
curious little stands, exquisitely carven or 


inlaid until they looked like pure mother of | 


pearl. A vase of flowers, a book of en- 
gravings or some odd foreign toy won you to 
look, and then a luxurious chair wooed you 
to stay. 

Mr. St. John asked me to go through the 
rooms before the revel began, never checking 
my enthusiasm in its wildest flights, I think 
he has been more friendly of late; some of 
his moods absolutely startle me, for I feel 
as if I were drifting down some weird, en- 
trancing shore, and long to reach out my 
hand to ching to solid rock or tree. Iam 
afraid of him, and yet I never appear to 
have the power to rescue myself. lam not 
sure but I like that bright, generous geniality 
best; it has less power in it, and does not 
give one the sense of hurrying on breath 
lessly—whither ’ 

All the neighboring gentry had been in- 
vited, and some guests from a distance. 
dusk there was a trooping through the halls, 
and a low, pleasant confusion of voices. | 
obeyed Mrs, Lawrence's injunctions and kept 
to my room, Thirza, it seemed, would never 
have done with me. I had grown quite used 
to her pleasant scrvice, but now she dallied 
unconsciously, 

A servant came up from Mr. St. John. He 
had sent me a few cromatiila rose-budsa and 
lemon blossoms to wear, and I thanked him 
from the depth of my heart for his in 
terest, 

At last I dre Mrs. Lawrence 
pronounced me perfect. I hardly knew my- 
self, ] wassuch a marvel of tulle and wraith 
like blonde lace, that must have been woven 
in Arachne'’s loom, still rlit 


was ed 


and scemed 


| tering with dew drops 


** This outshines Newport,” I said with a 
gay laugh, 

The rooms were fling rapidly when Mr 
St. John escorted me down, ‘lwo or three 
familiar voices restored my mental equili 
brium, but it seemed to ine a perfect chaos 
of silk and satin and jewels, with waves of 
lace and shimmer of curls like sunshine 
The band wos stationed in the hall, and 
were giving some low, suggestive airs, that 


} made the scene appear more than ever like 


enchantment 
Mr. Graham came to claim me for the first 
I felt quite at home with him, 


and he was delichted with the favor 


|} ‘What has happened to you?” he asked 
in the earliest pause, ** You have blossomed 
| like some magnificent tropical plant. T could 


| hardly believe my sight at the first glance 


WRITTEN FORTHE SATE 
BY AMANDA M 


AUTHOn Trust,” 


RDAYV EVENING 
DOUGLAS, | 
AC 


oF “IN *Ciavpi,” 


Entere ding 
it 


the District Con 
t Eastern Distr 


to Act of Conerors, in the ver 
tavon & Co nt ('} 
tof the United 


tot evn vunia 


1868, by 


CHAPTER VII 


I do heliev 
dtl not. ¢ there m le 
Words w wet! * hopes wt ret 


- 
ho 


I am delighted to be at Lanrelwood arain 
in the ripene 


the senson sr« 


} 


thushes of gold and crimson 
isn to gather up tts trailing 
garments and sweep imperiously t! 
elds of mellow sunshine, croves of tlowers 
and = clustering leaving maple 
scarlet and glowing with the warm embrace, 
and lighting the whole landscape with tawny 
flames. J thrill at the splendor and long to 
hold the days in some giant clasp, that the ¥ 
tly not too rapid y. Long, inspiriting rides 
bring a tlush to y cheek, and sometimes I 
ean almost feel the fire that I know must 
tlash from my eyes, 

Mrs. Lawrence left me alone with nature 
while she prepared the house fora bal), that 
I might not lack in-door entertainment. I 


rougn 


trees, the 


thought there was nothing to iy prove, but 
the did tind some alterations to make She 
has a markable eve, certainly. I don't 
wonder that Mr. St. John admirce her. She 
18 8O quiet and elegant in all she does. I be 
lieve she could have every thing taken out 
of the drawing-room a id replaced without 


I had grown accustomed to admiration 
and only smiled, 
‘What a day that was in the suinmer, I 


er if you remember it 7” 








wor: 

**T havea pre tty good memory,” I «aid 

“Tthonght of you at Newport, and was 
tempted to make a flying visit. Only it 
wouldn't have been half the pleasure to you 
that it would have proved to me 

It was our turn now and I was glad But 
if his lips were silent, his eyes still spoke. I 
couldn't help thinking about his engagyement 
with a sort of dim misgiving. Had I been 
unwise that summer day’ Mr, St. John 


had lectured me about it crossly enough, but 
then my conscience had acquitted me. 
carefal,”’ I said to mveelf, 


** J will be ve ry 
as a crash of music announced the quadrille 
ere ] 

‘lave you been introduced to father 7” 
Mr. Graham ked, instead of seating me 
*'Lhey were quite late in coming down. I 


Relieve mother thought she must make her 
self expecially grand in order to do honor to 
Miss Adriane 

* Then I must reward her,” I said " 
lingly, and we took our way through the 
crowd. 

General Graham, stout, rosv, and unde 
niably Seoteh without his strony accent 
plea ed me at once Mr Graham, fair, 
round and motherly, with a sweet face and 
silvery voice, and beside them a petite fairy 
with soft brown curls and eyes like the st 
flax flow ; 

. My « i Mies Keith.” H h ¢ ha 
a” i. 

I ventured another look. It raed to me 
as if J must have see her eon a) before 


By | 


One of those dim impressions that affect the 
brain so singularly, 

Mr. St. John came in sight. * I believe 
there is an inquiry for you in the hall,” he 
remarked 

“I'm to have another quadrille, 
Graham said in a whisper 

| Miss Keith was dancing opposite this time 
What a tender, loving little face! what en 

| treating eyes! I Wondered if she was fond 
of her cousin?’ S@mehow it wasn't a mar 
riage at all to my fancy. Werd peopls con 
tinually misplaced? 

There was not nfuch time for speculation, 
however. The gayscene was delightful and 

| appealed to every sense, I danced, chatted, 
promenaded the rooms and hall, listened to 


Mr 


were distasteful; and ar a ball I fancy it was 
| # brilliant success, People strayed away in 
little groups and lingered in shady corners, 
laughed and talked, looked at the pictures 
and examined the eurious articles of foreign 
rirtu in that informal manner as if they felt 
entirely at ease. The supper passed off de- 
lightfully. I had never seen anything *o 
| beautiful a# the table. The china brilliant 

and thin, glasses ground and cut until they 
| canght the light at every point, an epergne 
| of frosted silver in which flowers and fruit 


| his liberty. 


flatteries that were delicate and some that | 


were one tangled mass of color and beauty, | 


ainl two vases of Malachite festooned around 
the edges with — ny clusters of luscious 
purple grapes, forming a glowing contrast. 
I absolutely wondered how any one could 
eat in that dazzle of loveliness 

It had not palled upon me when it ended. 
Indeed I had been in unusual spirits all the 
evening. The gayety seemed leas frivolous 
here where there was no gossip of lovers and 
good marriages, At least if there was I did 
| not henr it, 
| The Grahams were among those who re- 
mained all night, agd we had a cosy break- 
| fast late the next morning with the dining- 
room quite in its usual trim, and no faded 
fragments of our night's dissipation visible. 
| I found Miss Keith very shy but with an odd 
charm, |] might say quaintness, that gave 
me a desire to know more about her 


| 


| 
| 


General Graham gave us a most cordial | 


invitation to visit Mont Argyle, his resi 
dence, some distance from Laurelwood, A 
kind, courtly old gentleman that 1 confess I 
admired exceedingly. Hugh seconded his 
father with an entreating glance 

* | wish you would come real soon, Miss 
Adriance,” Miss Keith said, shyly raising her 
eyes from the glimmer of their long lashes 
| ** We are quiet people, and cannot promixe 
|; you so much magnifience, but out of doors 
| the country around us ix grand, There are 


some splendid rides,” 
* And of course you ride, Miss Adriance,” 


Higgh exclaimed, ‘It is one of my pas 


Aions Ve have some magnificent horses at 
any rate,” and he laughed 
Miss heith evidently was not given to 


jealousy I experienced a strong inclina- 
tion to take her in my arms and kis« the 


sweet face, but I was alittle afraid of Mr 
St. Jolin’s distant eyes, and so bohaved dis 
ereetly 


After that episode, or rather plunge into 
ociety, I floated upon the topmost wave. I 
am ashamed to chronicle the little progress 
! made in more solid matters, I found no 
time for study, very little for reading, and 
the merest point for reflection, though so 
much payety does not tend to sharpen one's 
facuities unless it may be in the matter of 
dress, 
When the brain still lingers in cloudy dream 
land, evenings filled with music, conversa 
tion, and the pleasant nothings that pass 


The lazy languor of mornings abed | 


between well-bred and genial people. One | 
thing wave me a secret little pain I am al 
most ashamed to confess it-—but Mr. St 
Jobn and I drifted apart--I seemed to love 
the little hold | had once gained We did 
net quarrel, indeed he was considerate and 
! polite, rolicitous for u y enjoyment and 
left me at the fallest lberty Asif he did 
not seem to emr or thonglt my ple assures 
quite too frivolous for hin 
I believe Mra, Lawrence took unbounded 
atisfaction in my dawning earcer The 
house was thronged with visitors, and we 


J did try to 


nore meaning atten 


were besiered by invitations 
hold myself aloof from 
tions, tor the 
tot pay me for the pau 

We met Hugh Gra! 

with } 
ae 
ure 


triumph in such cases would 
I well knew 
frequently, 
without | 
pee 


To dance 


i mit 
tener 
t he took « 


unters 


time 


4 cous 
OusFc ious ne tha 


in tl 


had 
' 
prea 


with 


wee eT 


me, take met my attention 


where he could clasp my Lingers for a mo 
ment, was a delight ¥ ch he did not « ‘ 
to ceal. It ule nerveus, for |] knew 
he had no right thus to display fondness for 
another woman, and | feared it w but 
working unhappines himeelf. He cou 
never awaken within me the friendship that 
had been piven tol Yo epontaneoury 
and no warmer ’ t would ever have 
been possible The ere many pleasant 
traits in his characte Lib poms Ine 
vital attract ] as learning t 
make some fin ! 

Mire. Lawrenes ww anger I’ ' 
he had too much f 0 her ow 


believe heresy possible 
we were alone, I said 


One morning when 


** When does Mr. Graham expect to marry 
! 


his cousin *" 
“Oh, IT suppose there's no hurry 
though she ix past twenty-one she 


Al 
still 


Lawrence considered her prospects very 
brilliant. Was the whole world given to the 
worship of mammon ? 

There had been a heavy fall of snow, anid 


| our journey to Mont Argyle was very de- 


looks a very child, and he seema fond of | 


each other there is no extravagant romance 
about the engagement. 

** IT wonder if they love each other?” 

‘As much as is necessary, I suppose,” 
and the placid eyes juat lifted themselves 
from a dainty bit of crocheting 

“My dear Mra, 
necessary ’" I said with some impatience 

‘Not as much as you think, They are 
very well matched indeed, and having been 


As they have always known | 


lightful to me. Verhaps the more so be- 
eause Mr St. John was so bright and com 
panionable, When we came in sight of the 
lace it looked picturesque in the extreme. 
Joubtless great offences had been com 


| mitted against the rules of architecture, but 


Lawrence, how much é | 


bronght | together their regard is a matter | 


of gradual growth. She will make a quiet 
little wife and never annoy him by any 
foolish officiousness, He will keep up bis 
house in the style of hia father and lead a 
happy, easy, social life." 

* But there seems no heart in it,” T said 
wannly, “I should like him better if he 
evinced a decided preference for her. She 
is a pretty dainty little thing, and a man 
might well be proud of her.” 

* It is questionable taste to display much 
fondness in society.” 


‘Ile need not be silly about it. But I 


have seen his eyes light up and his whole | 


face Mm a glow gt some other woman's 
coming,” and then T paused half-frightened, 
for I seemed upon the verge of an unwise 
confession, 

**Moxt young men are somewhat 
to flirting,” she said with superb indiffer 
ence, ‘In a case like this it does no harm, 
for their engagement in settled, and I think 
Mr. Graham has too much senad to give up 
his cousin and her fortune for any fooliah 
passion. A man is expected to make him- 
self agreeable in society, before he is mar- 
ried, at least.” ; 

** It would never do for me,” Taaid with a 
rising flush, ‘If a man loved me at all, I 
should want hia entire regard. 1 shouldn't 
like to see him radiant for another, and 
coldly polite to me.” 

‘That spirit is wonderfully becoming to 
your style,” 
for she could stop anywhere to announce 
some grace, or epecial defect that she want 
ed remedied, just 


} 


with all the points and angles hooded in 
snow it was a veritable fairy palace. Great 
evergreens were draped in ermine, cluster. 
ing vines made sparkling snow wreaths, 
tipped with whitest blossoma, It was quite 
a luxury, and the country people were ma 
king the most of it 

As to interior Mont Argyle looked moat 
inviting, Cosy rooms warm and light, deep 
windows, little nooks and corners, and a fra- 
grant perfume from the Christmas decorn.- 
tions, the «picy odor brought out by contact 
with the heat. Clusters of bright berries 
interspersed, and vases of cut flowers giv- 
ing a kind of summery suggestion, 

I felt quite well acquainted with Miss 
Keith from our frequent meetings, and yet 
I hesitated a little in making advances, 

* Tam #o glad to have you here,” she said, 
as I came down-stairs always made my 
toilette operations brief when left to my 
self, and I was anxious to gain a few moments 
before dinner 

**Are you, really ’" and I glanced at her 


| pure, sweet face 


given | 
| What a lovely time it was! 
| wood in so perfoet in itself 


she returned, glancing at me, | 


ae Siebenka’s wife conld | 


count the striking of the clock between her | 


husband's kisses, “Only FE should advise 
you not to try it too often with a husband 
Women rarely gain @ point by making a 
desperate assault, while a little skillful ma 
naying works wonders.” 

** 7 detest managing!" 1 exclaimed, ‘1 
shoullebe perfectly satinfied to take the 
truth from any one else, and I muat tell it.’ 

** Experience will teach you many things,” 


she said, ‘Sand soften your asperities,” 


Those remarks always vexed me, Did 
every one invariably reach the same com 
mon-place level feeling ¢ So LT took 
refuge in silence should prove un- 
amiable 
Among the Christmas invitations was one 
to Mont Argyle. It was made doubly tempt 
ing to Mrs, Lawrence from the fact that 
some distinguished guests had been antced 
to meet her, and as it were placed it out of 
her pewer to refuse, Hugh rode over with 
the note and was to spend the night 
‘| wish we were not going,” Isaid to Mr 
John 
‘* So your enthusiastic penchant for Mins 
Keith has ended ? About the duration of 


im 


lest I 


St 


" 


woman's fancy,” and he gave that liht, i 
ritating laugh 

‘T like and almire Miss Keith exceed 
ingly.” 

Sut the whim has take s mi! I doubt 
if my sister will consent to your «ta 
home alone 

I wonder if T had uel my iy worn 
fashion it would have made any dilferer 
My delicacy ded ehrink from parnds ! 
man's regard before other eve It ‘ I 
ik i insult to offer such attention 

And yet that ever r J found il 
ere ntlemanly and deforentia Mi i 
judged him ? 

As we were to remain « veral Datta 
had to look over the ervand pack at 
! | Just before we ried al ‘ 
from Laura i et % ‘ ’ 
cards The m ive was « y i 
teris! 

You see hew t i epite of 
your re oour ind a lam about to 
take the fatal etep The brow Loney 

n t ! Pifth Ave ‘ nea the |’ ; i’ t 
jneening it royally have proved too much for 
me I arm al t ommit the wy pa 
able sin of mar ng &@ man old enouyh 
be my father, a trust tu my lo t 
make @ most mia husband of him Il 
wiores 0 ar, old men are 
f I ve pe a l t ‘ 

Iu i Ile i in 7 

ve sy, and I fancy ’ 
as hapy ib people i ' 

t may 

4 t ‘ 
Ia t “ ‘ t 


| who proved an admirable howt, 


* Yes, 1 have been counting upon a visit 
for so long—s«ince that night of the ball, 

And Laurel 
I don't blame 
you for wanting to satay there. Aud then 
such hosts of engagements as you must 
have!" 

* 1 do live ina whirl,” I said, laughingly. 

** But it must be very to have 
people like you so well —th T don't 
know how one could help paying you 
homage," 

‘So you think the royal road to my heart 
in flattery ¥" 


** No, And that inn't flattery either. But 
if | could find the royal road—" 

** Well, what mt you do?" 

** Besieve the castle.” 

Hler frank eyes touched me with their 


pleading light 

It capitulates;" and Latooped to give her 
the kins IT had held in my heart for her a 
long while 

Hugh sauntered up tous, and began to talk 
to me. | watched them beth narrowly 
They certainly were not in love with each 
other If there had ever been any flame of 
passion, it had burned itself out 

Dinner was announced, and from that till 
hed time | hardly «aid ten words to Miss 
Keith, For at the table the conversation 
was general, and led by General Grahame 
Afterward | 
sang a little and woke en admiring chord in 
the general's heart. He had volumes of old 


| ballads, and kept making selections no con 


tinually, that his niece interfered 

“Tam afraid we shall tire Mies Adriance 
she anid, gently 

“Oh no,” DT replied Mia ; 
luxuries, and Llike to make it afford plea 


in one of my 


sure to others,” 
* Your singing 
Hugh whispered 


in o part of yourself,” 
It is connected with my 


firat sweet memories of you.” 

I would not even raise my eyes to th 
but an uncomfortable flush crept over my 
fac 

Mra Lawrence and Mra Graham settled t 
aharmless, high bred gossip about lice ane 

wela. and «il Mr St. John locke t 
a book of Italian encrayvings with Mi I th 

Kilen her nane wa Their conver n 
hivl a look of animation, f hereyou bi t 
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@ not very prwlent movement when I had 
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of my power to prevent Being waren 6 
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eves of the blind 
What etrar lives we w ne ow I 
| @ 1 impulive We are flattered into 
thinking ourselv« 4 yommipotent, a f 
¢ ery f r t! ’ ; are t aa t? at J 


ompreher jer 
re in actict 
Mebenmeoe an 


to toem we er 


theee thir are above our « 
Min can fi a pro ¢ xint 
they cam rear a grond Inte 
art and employ: ert ra 

or, while womeu sit at he dawdiing 
over idle dreams, their bangry lips stepped 
with a few trifling tlavorless kiese +, and ther 
expected wo le high minded, lofty 

J 


ome 


they re 





f mol and clear of bram are fed upon 
en or chaff" 

I think.all liwes may h them so ne 
thing good and usxef We too often jain 
the common roun?! of datle n lomgrit for 

me creat thing 

hod ean ¢ ‘ t ‘ 
row 1 enid wi la ‘ You 
hay rome nearly thro t! octay or 
“ 1 ent ‘ rivchtt 
should enffer a gu« deal and enjoy a very 

' i shall not tent to 
} , ght ‘ 
t be ¥ | 
v “ ‘ rn i ft fate ha 
’ ; ! ! i 
i 

l 1 r reat wr 
‘ i ' I tr I 
i ‘ cet ' 

VV herthere resturren mer 
for the buried hope, Leannet tell, but I have 
' t ' ve And w, dearest 
Prieta y inxnoOW all 
lhere was a © of tae | an 

\ iu u” le lweer 
ana dinypere mthat T head we er 
mmew here lw f oume Over me trovuly 
Tart) siuall, dainty ae a epmte, yet exqui 
itely he nay, loose cu ] ot pa.est brown, 

oor three removes | i flaxen, and t! 
soft, heavenly bine eve What a «tra 
‘has remembrance it was! Ah—and I wave 
a eucdden start, then laughed as I said 

Did | alarm you’ It was suddenly 
commu ta a pause ina train of thought 7 

‘ No,” she rep but you are nervous 
and tired and must tu bead’ 

Make a compact of friendship with me 
for all time,” I exclaimed as she rome i 
may try you, for Pim impulsive, tmpatient 
and uniike moet people, Pfaney, But ll want 
fhe mesurance that eome one veal 

* J clo indes Phen our liyps met in the 
quivering rattanece of the tire ow, une sl 

ie softly awny 

| wa ‘ ile t t her ¢ Lh ! 

read be ve that f t i right 
t war tdie per i 
Weestery buile l ‘ or 
tand the bey to all his me ’ hiv I 
pres-cad mie vagrucly mt the time Ile 
pent part of his summer in Virginia, and it 
was not allimprobable that they had met 
J could satisfy myself « and then why 
not bring these two souls tomether withou 





a long and weary probation 
I was convineed the next morning 
} happened te mention hii l was i 
versation with Mre. Graham, and J i 
to ox it upon the delights of the pile 
uit home that | had hae fer brief 
‘ bhe fair tace ft ! ucddent " 
} tened wit ‘ er ‘ ‘ but 
1 now ‘ fter 1} e) 
it ! tattle h ‘ Mniv p 
Ie ' 
low « I i little eastle bua ' 
witl 1 t apt nat il 
My irin were no et ove Hugh 
' 14 te that J should liste 
to the tale he had to tell I fel 
t} \ ; . wetter t end the mat r 
} ‘ vet | own levort ' 
t the heart s« Ilo was w I 
‘ ist neied ‘ vy ta iat 
“ ! ' fiit 7 ew ‘ i ! 
i ! ‘ Any ! howe ‘ 
tar 
| make | u tay how a 
ely ‘ s the « ow it ft ve 
itor fre } Paes | y 
| ! L.xheor l nl ‘ 
‘ life re ‘ ‘ vy} pea 
dl eu t ! 
! 
| 
’ »w ! i 
i , nw 
oe | 
r 
' ‘ } 
| 
4 le 
! J 
ret t! ' 
} i 
‘ ‘ } 
t Vv 
i 
i ‘ 
*¥ 
j 
i 
‘ 
\ 
' 
\ ! ( 


~ 


becm mort guarded towards Me. Graham 

can only way that I am sorry be «hould have 
maidered it pec« wary to make any appli 
ation to you And if he were to ask me 


every day, ™y anewer would remain the 
ane 

Then you decline the honor ’ He ut- 
tered this with the mort profi | indi ffer- 
ence 

»} i you arlvise me to accept Will 


aman who fail« in his first 
tbe prizes in life's lottery ” 
There was a little quiver of the eyelids 
and the faintest color nving in his cheeks 
“Remember the temptation,” he 
morngy my question 


facch be one of 


said, 


' 


‘Since men are so weak, perhaps strict 
reclusion would be better for women. They 
do not like to be held answerable for the 
faults of other ! 

** Mies Adriané what woman would he 
wilinygs to thos martyr he reel aud he gave 
a ecornfol little lau 

‘Weil. T returned, 1 tane 
‘if they choore to dare the tlame let them 
pay the pe salty My conscies acy 

A fas) utile ‘ ‘ 
nvenment arti 

If one hae tings } him ba 
' ' r pain, but | believe the man I 
‘ ‘ 

iif you hal pl we info i Mr. Graham 
that a marriage between us i quite impo 
ible, and that I wish to hear nothing fur 
ther on the subject, I shall be obliged,” J 
hal], SWoeepiny loftily from tue room, 
From len I learned the state of affairs 
nm Mont Arry Hugh had takeu upon 
hunself the whole blame and confessed tha 


his love for u would heneeforth be the 
paenioca of his life Iie hal berped 
his fether to intercede for him, thinking Mr 


ruli iy’ 


St. John might have some power over me 
If he had, he was certainly chary of using 
it. She pleaded with her eyes and her low, 
faltering voice, but uttered no entre uty 

Detore I retived that night I wrote a little 
note to Philip, telling him that I was un 
happy and desired to see him, which was | 
true, for I did not wish to wound the deli 
cacy of eithe Ji was a mere chance whe 
ther he would get it and be able to come in 
time, but I resolved to risk it. 

Then we had some quiet, pleasant days in 





epite of a few small annoyances, Mr. St. 
Jolin was a delightful attendant vhen we 

ere tovether, but if I el | upon bim 
lone he made me feel there w mrulf te 
tween us that bad wot beer Mistactorils 
briclwed « r; as if in some way | lad me 
tally offs 1 his Did he think Io 

ha tole le fore hi urely v 

tu ' yu e conte tes 

Perhaps bw ] here Eilen thir 

pine tpearnation of manly ¢ lhe t i 
nol ‘ he vever weanes of talkine about 
hin Onee | Is he at all bke your 
here and she answei ‘Ile seems 
ferent from all other men ] believe a 
woman would be afraid to love him My 
he ns you hiin, is more inten 
} "Faia 

he ®& woman be afraid I « ‘ 
fare 

No. t I ow now t it wer a 
N i CONTINE ’ 


VMcoring Their Oven Hair tgrin. 


Her ‘ [ yee OL Lew fron 
Pai 
! { ‘ I ‘ ‘ ‘ 4 
{ “ } ont 1 the la «ft 
hoa Lach ” but t l I 
lowu rth Ider und a t 
{ ) wi { nt, a r the manner i 
i he Prince t Wa 1 Sh 
has yrone the way of all dey 
nel 1 ( n 
f ly nee ‘ ’ 
i 1 t ‘ , ‘ 
! \ boM t Paris in all matter 
‘ 11 j \ i ni 
hates Beau Parewe vi 
‘ ! ! ‘ ve pre ine il 
festiny t : Pa lye frowsy f ett 
] froin the ne eod' Parewe 
pa n | clipyre ‘ 1 
} } ' are . voll ¢ 
t ' tree f on 
i er u fis } , 
! «i hae 
ba \ 
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SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, APRIL 23, Is6s, 


TERMS. 


The terme of THE POST are the same of 
that well knewn mavazine, THK LADY'S FRIEND 
in order Chat the clube may be made up of the paper 
aad magazine conjointiy when so desired —and are as 
follows: Ope copy (and a la Premiom Steel En 
craving) 62.503 Two copies @4.003 Four Copies 
$4.00; bieht copier (and ane gratis) 812640. Une 
copy of THE POST, and one of THK LADY'S 
FRIEND @4.00, peteon getting op a club 
wil reeeive the ’'remiam Engravi in addition. 
Sabecribers in the Batieh Provinces most remit 
twenty cents extra for postage. 1 eipaciud will 
be sent to different post-offiers if desired. Single 
nambere sent on receipt of five cents, Contents of 
Poet and of Lady's Friend alwave entirely different 
jn remitting, Rame at the top of your letter, 
your Port-offiie, county, and Stat If possible, pro- 


ar thoe 














cure a Port-office order on Philadelphia: or vet a 
draft on Uhitadelphia or Now York ule f “r 
order, Uf adrait cannot be had, send | nifed States 
notes. Do not nd money by the Express Compe. 


bios, tnlete you pay thelr charg * 
SEWENG WACEIINE Premium. For 2 «ab 
titer $2.5 


$2.) apiece or for 2enhecribere and §% 








wewlll eeml Wheeler & Wilson's No. 2 Machine, 
pr err By remitting the difference of price tp 
ca h eo ms wail te nt livery 
° r i nm tb fiet, imeem te ne 
t will vet * Premium Stec) Engravir 
Adele ss 
PELNEY PETERSON A CO,, 
369 Walnnet St., Philade!pi 
Noticr.-—Correspondents should always 


keep copies of any manuscripts they moy 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe heeping or return of any manuscript 


> - 


The Death Shadow of The Poplars. 
We can supply back numbers of Tre Po 
to Jan, 4th, containing the whole of this in 

teresting story. 


SYDNIE ADRIANCE; 
On, TRYING THE WorLp. 


We began in Tit Post of April 4th, th 
nbove novelet by Miss Douglas. 
It is the story of a young girl's adventure 


in ‘‘trving the world,” and we think w 


perused with a great deal of interes 
It will probably run through from fif 


ytwonty numbers of Tuk Post 
> 
NEW PUBLICATIONS, 
The Gosren oF THE EPipnany, By Jon 


C, Wtison, author of ** Discourses on Pro 
plheey,” ‘* The Divine Man,” &c. This isa 
little work devoted to the enforcing 





dectrine of the second coming of the Savi 
lhe numerous texts from the Serip 
bearing upon thia subject, are 
lowing how general was the belief of the 
apostl:<s in the second appearance of their 
Lor Published by Howard Challen, 1508 
Chestnut street, Phila, 





Guack KRENNEDY's Wonks, This vo! 
contains ** Father Clement, a Roman Cath 
lie Story; ‘Profession is nut Principle;” 


md ** Decision, or Religion must be al 





Nothing.” Published by James 5, ¢ vfon, 
hii in 

Masnvens; on, Harry Homes AND Goon 
SOCIETY ALL THE YRAR Round, By Mrs, 
Ifans authoress of * Northwood “@ 
tinguished Women,” **The Vipil of Love,” 
ete , ete Published by J. E. Tilton & Co, 
Hoston; and also for sale by T. Lb. Petersou 
& Bros,, Pha i 

rue Hearr or Mip.woritas he 
WALTER SCOTT Publisie by r. B. P 

n& Bros., Philada 

TI HaAtxinp Howes By Cranure 


DICKENS Published r. b. Pet mA 
tr Phita la 

Tren FReEPROOTERS, 4 
‘ By GusTrAVi 


Story of t 


AIMARD, Publ 





‘ 1 hy T. BE. Peterson & Bro -, Poiada 
hit ANTiqguany, By Sir WALTER Scot 
Pal i D. Appleton & Co., New Yor 
a i a » for ile by C W Lite) Bus 
Chestnut sti t.P) la 
} ak He By Cuan ID ! 
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pa Mark® 
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ENGLISH EPITAPHS. 
LnY PRANCES POWER COBBE 
are of three orders, 
There is the common 

sbiectionable the mere 
same and date, with a text or two adcded), 
nd the cemmonplace extremely objection 


le, such as :— 





Eng! 
classes 


sueh as 


Affliction sore, Long time I bor 
Then there is the grotesque intentional, and 
the grotesque unintentional Among the 
er we should rank the epitaph on Mr. 
Foote, of Norwich :— 


‘Here lies one Foote, whose death may 
thousands save, 


‘ 
or 


For Death hath now one foot within the 
grave.” 
And the one en Mr. Box: — 


‘* Here lies one Box within another, 
The one of wood was very good, 
We cannot say so much for t’other.” 


Or this one on a bellows-maker:— 


Here lies John Mellows, 

The Prince of Good Felluwa, 

Clerk of All-hallows, 

And maker of bellows, 

Ile bellows did mend till the day of his 
death ; 

ut he who made bellows could never make 
breath.” 


Or this, at Manchester, on an old man; — 


** Here lies Jobn Hill, 

A man of skill, 

His age was five times ten; 
He ne'er did good, 

Nor ever would, 

liad he lived as long again.” 


Or this on a dyer:— 


‘** Beneath this turf a man doth lie, 
Who dyed to live, and lived to die.” 


As for the unintentionally grotesque epi- 
taphs, they may be found in almost every 
churchyard in England. Now and then, 
when we hear of them, we have a suspicion 
that they are ‘‘ too good to be true,” but he 
who has had any experience of British 
monumental stupidity, will hesitate to put 
limits to the absurdity it may display. The 
following are afew which we recall to mind, 
omitting such as we happen to have else- 
where seen in print. Can anything be more 


nply touching than the second line of this | 


‘IN MEMORY OF JOUN DALY, &C., 
Hie died of a Quinsy, 
And was buried at Binay.” 


(+; the third of this triplet: 


** Here lieth wrapt in clay 
The body of William Wray 
I have no more to suy. 


There is certainly no Inck of faith dis 
played in the following, which is, we believe, 
to be found in Sunbury churelyard 
*A—__— BR—_—_— 
Left Sunbury, 
And started for Paradise, 
June 25th, Is—.” 


Very different is the skeptical, not to say 
rollicking, tone of the inscription over a 
certain Gabriel John: 


‘* Here lies the body of Gabriel John, 

Who died in the year eighteen hundred and 
one, 

Pray for his soul, or let it alone, 

Por it is all one to Gabriel John, 

Who died in the year eighteen hundred and 


one 


There is a fearful weight of innuendo con 
veyed inthis stern, brief notice inthe church 


yard of Cottou-Hackett, Worcestershire 


‘** Here lieth the body of John Galey in ex 
pectation of the Last Day 
What sort of man he waa, that day will dia 


rove 


Ifere is a cruel remark on a doctor: 


Here lies the corpse of Dr. Chard, 


Who filled the halt of this churchyard 


’ 


tun SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Ah, « 1 Death’ Why se unkind, 
I ta her, ar leave me behind * 
Retter ta } } 
ie r > TAY ta ‘ it) ! 
It would have been 1 i) if 
Vivo 
Bat of th folk wr there an | I 
Lane 
Under thie stone lie ty babi lear 
fneis banied in Connau if, and the ot r 
here 
The monu ent s it needful to say min 
Ireland, in At! hurch-yard 


We wonder whether the ol 1 bachelor con 
memorated in the next would have indorsed 
the epitaph provided for hina: 


lied, 
A cheerless being, lone and sad; 
The nuptial knot 1 never tied, 
And wished my father never bad !" 


At threescore winters’ end I 


There are «’ 


per le monde w number of 
epitaphs the absurdity of which consists in 
the substitution of a wrong name for the 
| deceased person, to accomodate the exi 


geneies of the poet. One of them runs 


tinue: 
** Underneath this ancient pew, 
( Lie the remains of Jonathan Blue, 
His name was Black, but that wouldn't do.” 


And another 


** Underneath this stone awed threescore and 
ten 
Lie the remains of William Woo !-hen.” 


( For Hen, read Cock —Cock wouldn't come 
in rhyme. ) 
We confess we are skeptical about the 
authenticity of these various readings, as 
‘also of the epitaph on the architect Trol 
lope :— 
** Here lies William Trollope, 
Who made these stones roll up; 
When death took his soul up, 
His body filled this hele up.” 





Nodoubts, however, attach to the «weet ag 
| ricultural simplicity which breathes through 
| the following: 


** Hlere I lies, and no wonder I'm dead, 
For the wheel of a wagon went over my 
head.” 


> 
A very facetious story is told in some 
quarters of a pauper, who having died ina 
| workhouse, was to be buried in the most 
| economical fashion. The master proposed 
| to inscribe over his tombstone: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


‘* Thomas Thorps, 

His corpse.” 
The guardians at the next mecting of the 
board indignastly forbade such a_ profli 
grate expenditure of the rates, and ordered 
the epitaph to be curtailed thus 


“Thor 
( orp “Wg 
The narrators of this aneedote are grossly 
Poor law management. Any 
| tombstone, or any epitaph whatever for a 
} pauper, would never have been dreamed of 
| by either master or guardians, 
Perhaps the most absurd of all epitaphr 
is that attributed to a pyrotechnist who died 
| a few years ago } 


wnorant of 


In the course of his travels 
| he had been immensely struck by an insertp 
| tion on the grave of the great musical com- 
| poser Purcell: 


1 ** He ia gone where alone his melodies can 
| - ’ 

| be exceeded,’ 
| 


| Fired by laudable ambition to secure such 


| praise, Mr. B. requested that over Ais tomb 


} might be written: 


| ** He is gone where alone his jf f 


| be exceeded. 


| After all these ridienlous instances of 


grotesque epitaphs, we have no heart to 

peak of the remaining cles of mortuory 
| inseriptions,—the few, the very few, in En 
glish, which are really good; good cither a 


poetry, or beenause their directness and sim 
plieity make them affecting 
| Certainly we cannet class with either of 


these the feet we sha!l quote, a real epitaph, 


and a whol 


* He lived and die 


entire too 


la true Christian, 


He loved his friencs, aud hated hia ene 
water us 
é:00d for One Vound,. 
It is said that ina dockyard of England, 
a shipof many thousand! tons was once built, 
and a large multitude bad assembled to wit 
}ness the launching The wedres we 
koocked away, but the immense mass re 
inained motionless, Before a feeling of ai 


a still more unpardonable one ona lady 
of those loquacious tendencies too | 
clly attributed to her ses 
‘* Here rests in silent clay, 

Mias Arabella Younj, 
Who, on the 2let of May, 
Began to hold her tonque.’ 
‘bad asthe unlind hint conveyed 
ic follown 
Here lies Margaret S« kton, 
Who never did aught to vex one, 
tdi the wt an under the nest atone 
e followi mple, at all events it 
I nM ray, in Leicestershire 
* Here lies the wife of Simongst kes, 
Wo lived ant« i like other folks. 





appointment bevan to manifest iteelf, a lit 
tle boy ran forward, and eonme do push 
ing avai ‘t the vesse! Ilia eflorts excited 
the rid of the spectators; but he turned 
inv iignant! towards them, sayir oT 
posh @ pound, i ined it exertiol 
liecvy we ail t wi ! eu too 
‘ i thie ony mithe huye 

‘ ! to huis pre i ps ! 


| dred” 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


| ! [yrsaett tert « 

’ . = . | n +? " “ \ 4 
brie rail | 

were thrown from me ft ( rion 

ar Port Jerv bya l el l ly 
cipitated one hundred fect vna ba 
ment, the ear car taki { I r 
teen to twen persons we l exal 
being burned to d th ‘ a! ¢ ‘ 
wounded Several of U} '«e 1 
oxy recover 

Ne J ry The Ther ' hav 
clected the Movor of ir A ‘i Nn j . 
by S86 majoritv—a gain of O71 Hilts 
C.tv gives 1.000 Demoeratic maiority—a 


Democratic gain of 00. Hoboken has been 





earriel by the Democrats with a of 
over 400) The municipal election v 
gen Las also gone Democratic, bein, 0 
eratic gain 


Albany, N. Y., held its char 
er election on the Mth. The Democrats 
lected their candidate for Mayor, and a 
majority of the other officers by nearly 5,000 
majority 

SERGEANT BATES. —Sergeant Dates, who 
hae carried the Union tlag through the 
South, arrive] in Washington on the 1lith 
inst., and had a public reception 

ANOTHER INDIAN WAR.—Accounta from 
Kansas, show a general apprehension of an 
Indian war, Of course 

FuNeran or Mn. MeQGrrv.—The funeral 
of Mr. McGee took place on the 13th inst 
It was one of the most imposing ceremonies 
ever witnessed in Canada 

Sourmn CAnoLiIna,—-The 


New York 


‘ 
Ls 
e 


Constitution is 


believed to be adopted, and the Radical | 


officers elected by a large majority 

MrcntGan,—The majority against the new 
Constitution and negro suffrage is about 
25,000. Every county but one is reported 
to vote in the nevative. 

Onto, —The Ohio Legislature has adopted 
what is known as the * Visible Admixture 
Bill,” providing that the elective franchise 
shall not be allowed where there is a visible 
admixture of black blood, A white father 
and octeoroon mother's that ix, an 
person having as much as one-sixteenth of 
African blood, is disallowed as not being 
** White,” 
the state 

Gueavt Brrrain 





eon. 


The foreign mails we 


| which 


according to the Constitution of | 


are now receiy img, show that two weeks ago | 
England was deeply agitated by the Irish 
| Church controversy, which has since result 


edin the defeat of the Ministry and a declara 
tion in favor of the Cisendowment 
Irish Church. At the time the City of Paris 


,; upon a bell placed in front of him 


CSOT NTICt WONDEM. 
In nicat Jrpwpriny 
& ‘ Wy r,} 
ta u" ha ‘ 
" } 
mer f : 
ia ' h. bey ' 
‘ 1 bey ot ty 
‘ * ; . 
Alyse ‘ articles of ¢? ‘ 
re ay ie § ‘ re it 
mi t front of a 
a! amd it ! performing any 
r desired ) A monkey seated upe 4 
‘ ! pl vir viol nn. Aa Turk * lie al 
with a cap on, which per arul slhute ite 
mouth and eyes; a death's head in a jockey 
cap, Whore eye md month aleo move - 


rabbit, stmking alternately two drum-atickes 
a double 
pherical bell, which alarm; a 
Lilliputian revolving which attains 
a velo« ity of 100 to 120 revolutior per se 
cond; a rabbit, similar to the one above de 

seribed, but with the movement uncovered : 
a death's head moving its gyes and mouth, 
as if speaking; a Turk, moving the eyes 
horivontally and the lower jaw vertically: a 
monke 4 making srimaces, whose eyes turn 
through a half circumference; and a« the 
upper half has the color of the animal, it 
appears as if the eye lida drooped, ae ix the 
case with monkeys; a decapitated head upon 
a table, which talke and rolls ite eves 

These are all arranged to be worn as «carf 
pins and of course are very small For a 
charm M, Trouve makes a minute theatrical 
upon which two figures, Harlequin 
aml Columbine, execute a ballet. One of 
the most beautiful head ornaments deseribed 
is a humming bird, studded with diamonds, 
moves both wings and tail. The 
wings delicately balanced, are moved by a 
small clectro-magnet weighing two grams 
they vibrate through about an inch of apace, 
make five vibrations a second, and continue 
in motion for four hours, Another ix a but 
terfly whose wings move with equal free 
dom, though not as rapidly, The body being 
small, the mechaniam ia sometimes placed 
within a flower, upon which the insect ap 
pears to be restin, 

The power by which all life like 
movements are produced, is obtained from 
a minute battery, placed in the waisteont 
pocket, or in some part of the dress— or for 
head ornaments it may even be concealed in 
the folds of the hair, It consists of a piate 


eouns an 


magnet 





thexe 


of zine and one of carbon, contained within 


of the | 


left, April Ist, petitions for and against the | 


Church were being signed in all parte of the 
kingdom, and the great taken in 
the question which was 
in Parliament, was 
wave 


The 


interest 


shown in many other 


Earl of Cardigan, in England, is dead, 


then beine debated ! 


He was a Licutenant-General of the British | 


army, and at the time of his death was 71 
He is famous as having led 
celebrated “charge of the six hun 
at Balaklava, in the Crimean war 

FRANCE s and discontent are 
on the inerease in France, occasioned by the 
recent warlike preparations of the French 
Government 

Tue Scutrewic-HoLesrein Diarvre.- 
It is understood that the Emperor of Rus- 
sia has declined to mediate between Den 
mark and Pruasia for the settlement of the 
Schleswig-ILolstein controversy 

IneLaANp —The Prince of Wales is on a 
visit to Ireland, and has been received with 


yveure of nye 


tae 


U neasine 





a closely fitting case, which is half filled with 
an acid solution of mercuric «nlphate 
long as the case remains upright, the liquid 
net come in contact with the plates and 
there is ne but in inverting it, or 
placing it horizontally, a enrrent ia set in 
tmnotion which e until the zine or the 
solution ia exhausted, The eleetricity thu« 
developed is conveyed to the jewels by a 
fine, flexible, metallic and they 
put in action by simply reversing the battery 


does 


action 


mitinues 


cord, are 


case, The time during which these move 
nents continue is quite remarkable In 
death's head and a rabbit, like those just 
} mention: d, they have been maintained 


' 
| tery 
| is quite reasonable 


ywreat enthusiasm 

SPAIN De pat hes from Spain reprosent 
that kingdom to be at present agitated by 
iv t exertement and fears of revolutionary 
outbreaks. Martial law has been proclaimed 
in the province of Catalonia 

ANYSSINIA King Theodorus is near Mag 
dala, where he intends to make a stand 
Letters from the captives say that they are 
well, The health of the troops is good, The 
eflective foree now advan ing on M ur dala 
numbers 3.000 men 

Toe IMeracuwent Triar The defence | 
isenegaged in submitting ite evidence- the 


S ite rener ily allowing ever ythine to be 


put ins 








hich ve to chow the real object 

and motive of the President in hie aetions 

The trial will be coneluded, it: is thought, 

Lofore n y we « 

Pie Greerysnena AsyiemM Lorreny 

I the b efit of » ] po n win linve 

ent money to the Gettysburg Lottery nana 

prers, it should be mentioned tha ~ tne 

Vennusylvania Legislature pronounced against 

it, it has been the nniform custom in the 

Philadelphia post-office to stop all letters 

nddressed to the lottery, and ser them to 

the Dead-Letter Office at Washington ] 

‘ ourse of tin ther ch ] us 
ver nt ent ney tot lott 

i ey t the Vh lelphia 4 teolhies 

iy expect to their lett returned to 
1! ' iof the; oft here 

eo. endab! 1 had en imitated in 





during nine hours a day, for «ix montha un 
interruptedly, without exhausting the bat 
Moreover, the price of these articles 
Scarf-pins like the ones 
spoken of, cost with the electro-motor and 
connections, from sixty francs upwards 


The Transmission of Defects in Mare 
riage. 

There can be no mistake 
fact that the tendency to have defective off 
aprimg is vhere parents are defec 
tive than with others, Dut here ia a poimt 
that leads people into error, It does not fol 
low because a person is defective in his hear 


at all about the 


rreater 


ing the defeet will take that form in his off 
epring; it may strike somewhere else, The 
child may be defective in plysieal strength 
or mental capacity but there isn the defec 

tive germ, andl tt will manifest itself It 
may skip one peneration and manifest itself 
in the next 1 Aka of thartecn bhnd chil 
dren, ina neichborng county, the descend 
aite of one bhad man who married hia cou 
wn In the firet weneration there were no 


bhod ehihdren You would look round and 


nee these children all happy, all enjoying the 


‘it in all 


Dlewstnge of wiht, aud say, moon 
shine, this idea about defective poopl mal 
ving.” In the second and third genera 
tions came thirteen blind children, (from the 
intermarrniaye of a blind man with his cou 
xin.) I think six of theee have been in our 
institution, 1 i. dlowm 
cP? * Ilere’a the ce ertption of the dr 

which Mra. Charles Prancein Adams wore at 
t Queer last court, d which exeited ao 
much admiration Verhansa some of our 
lady readers mit snlerstand it, but iv all 
Le oi tou 

Drees of man promt «he trimined 
vith plieses a la Louies XV. in rive and 
Vinite it beytie fw te nielle ae 
aime ] real th intive bili tran Tr i 


Bo! 


Every family should uve it 


Leap Venr Strmtegy. 


‘ amy if leap 
' " ‘ h if hal heen me 
ithe a rm 
i " many lowe lorn 
7, , f lof r 
‘ : 
j lise Master f hac 
" 
< f f Vr William 
“ I ha t " re 
t Theat bre tne ! ~ 
¥ 1 epimtualtem ntwd 
the lady t! htt et ’ r 
’ eT erious 
at , 
i eutalita f is faith to her le p 
VOear Purpose A: el “ aly nite, W 
} ; 
was pr nt, a he spirit of hie mother 


wae invoked The shade of the old 


le i) 
heunoed fa presence arad « iret elo 
quently upon the virtues of Mies M.. and 
finaily asked JO W. to ela pherhanl This 
he didnot without quains— when the we 


pulehral voice pronounced the marriage 
ceremony, following with an admonition te 
the young mau to regard the contract as 
binding a though it had been solemnized 
before an earthly tribunal Ww 
it, and bolted 


coulkin't see 
his overcoat and hat 
wer the young lady's leap 


THititts 
Thus grief came 
year projecet 


IN Mr Hewitt’ the iron trade 
he classified the qualities of English iron 
into six grades, er ont thers, the first being 
best and No. 6 the poorest, He added that 
No. 6 was called American iron, because it 
was soll mainly to our railway companies in 
the shape of rails, That is what becomes 
of the poorest iron made in England; and 
will account, if correct, for many of our rail- 
road aceiwdents 


report on 


C9~ For soveral weeks a country journal 
advertisol—"' A Boy Wanted at this office.” 
A fow days since the editor's wife reapond- 
el by presenting him with a boy, proving 
thereby the value of advertising 


Dr. Hadway's Pills Conted) Are Infale 
lible asa Purgative and Purifier ef 
the Rieed, 


hitr 
Hile In the Stomach can be suddenly oMNminated 
by one dose of the Mille say from four to ein ta 
number, Whenthe Liver le ina torpid state, when 


species of acrid matter from the bleod or a serous 
Quid should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than Kadway's Kegulating Pilla, They clive ne up 


pleasant or ubeaxpected shock to any portion of the 


eyriom, they purge cantly, are mild in operation, 


aud, when taken, ar porfootly tasteless, belong ele 


rantly coated with gum. They contain pothing but 
purely vegetable properties, and are comeldered by 
high authority the purg 


of all dieorders 


beet and Onyeowt itive hoown, 


They are recommended for the cur 


of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Discases, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Diliouenem, IMillous Feves, 
Inflammation of the MBowelsa, I 


Disorders of the 


llea, and «y to ptome 


resulting from Di pemtive 


sold by Drugyteta 


Organs 
Price, 2 ota, per box 


maridcow-u 


Noth Patches, Preckhicos and Ton. 


The only RELIABLE REMEDY for thoes anows 


PIOOLORATION® on the face be ferry s Moth and 
Frechle Lotion Vreparcd only by Im TL € 
lenny, Dermatologiet, 40 bond setrect, New York 
t@™ Sold everywher eplilom 
OnsrOrsacr oF Clotco wlll be given for every ennre 
om adulteration found in “HM TT. Tabbitt's Lion Cof 
tee.” This Coffee le roasted, ground and ecaled 
“hermetically,” ander lettere patent from the Unt 
ted States Government, All the Aroma” le saved, 
mid the Coffee presente a rich, glossy appesrance 


ar it le Alteen to twenty 


percent, stronger than other pure “Coffee One 
can in every twenty contains aOne Dollar Greenback 
For wale everywher Ilenry ©. Kellogg, Agent at 
Philadelphia febvaa ly 


Wen 
ing of «a 


ona 
disar 
chanecd and «tin 
dowe ort 
youcanhbet 


dopresecd by the gaunt, sickly feel 
hood eyetem, which theeds tu be 
Hated into healthy action, take a 
AY RECS PILLS aad eee how quick 
d tor a shilling apis at 


oot 


fuld and etreongt? 
that 


Ir is by Invigorating the nerve 


enlng the whole teTvYOUuUSs system Neuralyia, 
s 


ver ache, afd olkur palatal wereous allmente are 
banished Dm, Tonsene Tre Dortornena on Une 
venmeat Nevnatota Pin le an eetive anaiiiory to 
the wnerre fluid Apothecary have thie med ne 





Vriteipal Depot 1a) Tremont &¢, Hoston, Masa 
Price Ql per pu by mall, tuo portage stumps 
cutia 
Jotneton, lic'loway & Cowden, Agente, MV hilade! 
phia, Pa 
Hors ay it wresteriog t! wat apy 
tr stl remmowlne the coor Niet eo wick 
atlache,? Leartharn, dyepepela, dle aece of t 
Liver and Hidmeye, tt thedielt ae hoe goal, Ma 
hufactory, SO Maiden Lan . © 
MARRIAGES 
. 
tw Moiurria ' te «} wet pat ] 
arerpon ! 
‘ ' . ' ' ' 
M liom ! ! ror (wu ' ! , 
Mi- sel bes ‘ r Nt i 
at 























































































































































































THERES. VEETIVGA, 


[ty the Author of “John Halifaz, Gentlema: 


Oh the happy meeting from over the rea 
When I love my friend and my frien! loves 


me 

And we stand face two face, and for letters 
read 

There are endless: words to be beard and 
said, 

With @ glance between, shy, anxious, half 
etrange, 


Asif asking, ‘Say now, is there aught of 
change *’ 

Till we both settle down as we need to be 

Kinee T love my friend and my friend lowes 


(th the blieeful meeting of lowers true 


Against «hom fate has done 1) that fate 
could do, 
And then dropped, conquered while over 


thom slain 
Dead years of anguish, parting, and pain, 
Hope lifts her banner, gay, gallant, and fair, 
| ptainted, untern, in the baliny ai 
And the heaven of the future, golden and 
bright 


Arches above them fiod wuarde the right 4 


But ob for the meeting to come « das 
When the «pirit slips out of ite house of clay 
When the etanders by, with a pilving sign, 
hall seftly coves this face of mine 

And I leap—whifher, ab! who can know 
Hut outward, onward, as spirits must go 
Vntil eye to eve, without fear, | nee 

my lowt, as they sees 


Ciod, an 


Marion; or, Regaining a Husband, 
A Tale of the Thirteenth Century. 


At the time when Saint Louis wielded the 
noeptre of France, the good eid town of 
Arras was younger by about six hundred 
years than itis towdoy Besides, it war a 
thousand times merrier, which was chiefly 
owing to the noble guild of poets who lived 
there, epreading by songs and wonderful 
plays as well as by facetious, rhymed novels 
the fame of their native town far over bs 
hele France 

Now, one day in early spring, im a littl 
garden at Arrua, behind the house of one of 


those sturdy poets, a young wife was en 
gaged in tying some vines to a railing Bhe 
was of elegant rele , possessing that fine, 


! leasant re anelne “* whic h greene rally srachic alten 
a peaceful disposition of mind, having at 
the same time a remarkably «weet fac Her 
calm, black eves would now and then cast 
glances over the garden, soemingly ignorant 
either of joy or sorrow : but her hands kept 
buey and restless According to the fashion 
of the opulemt ladies of ber town, she wore 
her fair hair tastily ornamente | with mb 


lee aml for the better conwenmienee of her 
om pra! snl, perhaps for the purpose 
displaying her prett ittle feet, her 


wae neatly trussed up about | 





When t beautiful woman | wl pre oe 
further inte the unlen, peacefully enga | 
in her pleasant duty, there appeared tn the 

wayof the l eopenu rites the 

len, aman, who. in form and manner, « 
tramterd wtt nyrly with hiss wifk " 
was of middl ze, of lively \ and ir 
te lar feature i emall black eloab 

arecty neealed bh hiwh, left shoulder 
ntl bin le wor whiape lin a very ciestm 
lar wtyle but hie whole ineongernuous for 
was constantly in rapid and vivactous mows 
ment, and there was beerved abeut the 
mouth a trat which might make him charm 
i in friet } though in enmity. surely 

i teu 

The gan stood par at the fair wardens 
for aw appear to adel t on her 
beauty Itav oftiy moved his head i 
! ta i ea ‘ yore edi bounet - 
hat, adorned with a green wh foathe 
‘ per whl fore! l, a ny ha 
t { ' pret . 

“ n the your wis \ ha her 
‘ ! ftly 1} ‘ { 

) r ! “ ‘ 

jit ‘ ! ii 

‘ Ma i { il ‘ 
e } " * ‘ l 
| “ f ! t to 
} “ | 
l ‘ 
l t 
t nie 
ol 
\ \ l ‘ 
\ . \ bew M ‘ ! 
' ‘ ! “ 
t w! Iw “ t 
| ‘ i \ Iw 
‘ ’ “ t ‘ 
! i \ ' w whethe t 
‘ ’ 
Ww hie a 3 i te 
ret Wait \ wla 
out of pat 1) ‘ ° w 
we } “ \ ' 
vera me 4 Wil 
‘ ate fu ‘ ‘ 
Dad you go % \ 
‘ ‘ \\ 
\ then | 
anal l 
¢ ‘ tart 's 
t : ' ] t ‘ 
! ‘ ‘ s § t 
wv i 4 l ‘ 
’ ‘ l 
\ b we { in 
"Ss a? 
’ ‘ 
! \ ‘ 
t A j ‘ 
tive a 
1 will y t 
. . ' 
where j « you . 
i . " 
\ \ 
tw | sway ry 
able t fat \ 
‘ fatusto i with voureante® Ar 


\ 


THE SATURDAY LYENING POST. 


my art would bring me honor and respect ’ 
Shall I not eet my foot in the houses of the 


learned doctors of the 
more sensible thoughts are uttered in 


university 


where 


one 


hour than will escape from your lips in a 


whole year’ And for what’ 
you are a pretly woman for you are th 


and by chance my own wife 


at 


Why, becauns 


ay the deuce 


take me while baking a pancake, if I eulmit 


t that’ 


He walked backwards and forwards seve 


ral times, geeticulating viole ntly : 


ing askance upon his wife, he continued 


Are you not now showing that 
right’ 
spectable women ” 


then look 


I am 
Why do you not weep like other re 
why do you not embrace 


me, imploring me to stay, calling me your 


dear Adam 


theugh I am not 
] 


handsome 


mining to de your utmost to please me, 


your only, your handsome Adam 
and pro 
al 


though you may never intend to keep your 


promie?’ Now, you are 
being atal 
my youth and my art for the privile 


vtaring at you’ And should we have eo) 


dren, taking after you, should Ithen ha 


etanding there 
what to do Shall I vive up 


of 


mind to make the poorest dancing song, 


while eewen boys and girl all beautiful 
yourself, as well a dumb. like estat 


‘ il l mit around me 
* Dot we 


like 


will mot part in anger, and there 


fore with all love and kindness IT tell you 
tuat you can be my wife no more I intend 
going to Varia as soon as T can raise the 
money Then you will return te your pa 
rents; or, if you prefer gro to my old uncle, 
who is co fond of you You will be well 


taken care of You shall want for nothing, 


and should you have a child, T shall 
et 


it as my ow: but PT ean 
Marion 


moval A poet Tam, anda poet I whall 


%, 
maim ! 
Now, Tehall goto my uncle, and may 
and allow us to partin frie 


sHlotiehoes 


be meonaible 
«l ip’ 

He extended his hand toward her, but 
did thot mee 


upport 
live with you, 
ax I hope for the ealvation of my 


ve 


“ 


in poison to the eny art 


uu 
1 


it throngh her blinding tears ; 


aul oe be cared te wait no longer to observe 
whether or not she would behave in a man 


ner resembling the 
whom h hai *] 
door and disappeared within the house 





rerpor table women” of 
ken, he hastened to the 


Iu about an hour after this married couple 
had parted, the door of a wtately mansion, 


where Adan’ 


uncle, the wealthy alderman, 


resided, was opened and Adam emerged ina 
«tate of violent agitation. He retired, pay 


ing no attention as to wither he was wan 





dernng; aud ox jionally sentences of his 
low spoken monologue broke forth, while 
he wae clenching his fetes or paoeing his 
fingers through his lony hair 

the nigvard'’ he growled; ‘‘and yet 


he has withal patches of virtues 
to cover the nakedness of his avarior 


wherewith 


What 


is ittohim if Leome to an amicable rettle 
ment with my wife’ He might marry het 
himeelf if it were nota pity for the beautiful 


young creature! Indeed, if T should turn 
our here, that would cau ne inconveniences 

his manmon But, to wander about, to 
ee the world, to @ather knowledge! that 
vould peain bis artetocratic puree Pooh! 
Because he hae given to me the little house 
md for head it, l tritint twk to Arras a 
theogh T were iee bound, and must cower 
own with the ve fying rayggamin of the 
town, hiding my light under a bushel! Nay 
f Tmust act the part of a common fi lddled 
teaching tricks to monkeys and deg for the 


inpose oof cutting my way through 


| t 
Parts, | will show to the old miser that 


Avian dela Halle is no slave of women, but 


knows how to po hb 
Ane!l his ** own wave” led him, this tir 


traight on to the 


own w ‘) ’ 


il tavern of the good old 


j 
There were bu | 


ne 


Three Lilt the pr 
town of Arras 


ta few people at that hourin 


the bar room Adam eat silentiv down ina 
ner, net looking up unt the landlord, 
bringing wine to him, saluted him respect 
fully with the following word 
* You come in the nick of tune, Master 
\u You see there, one of my muests 
! wit ron the other ade of the room 
neon the tove, looking askhant over to vou’ 
Dhat man brought a week apo the company 
f player wheoare t perfornuy the reat pea 
! rama,onl terdav, inthe Catheds al, 
l entf hy eol y As it 
vet ator to that me, the] ve ure 
i ih t ‘ ! r waves in 
‘ t roof ‘ Li 
pri here ‘ ‘ It 
a I \ Mat Ada 
bin thes iki en t ‘ ‘ 
f \ “ ‘ the { , 
sell to \ t li t ‘ t ‘ 
‘ ‘ i ole 
t ‘ t ha i! wl ‘ 
t N | ‘ v, witl 
\ t , \ Then | 
han hat there it prar f the 
‘ t it ver ore 
‘ i late \ccain cle 
itlalle.w ‘ i whe pron 
‘ ty ‘ that! 
\ \ ) ‘ j { 
\ ' } ‘ ! puay r him 
“ “ | iw At that? 
‘ tv ¢ ‘ { ® ‘ I ha ol 
vu t'« 
\ ! ‘ ‘ qua } 
‘ ‘! ‘ Y way 
» th ke ‘ ‘ ' 
| ! I ‘ 
{ x 
\ i« 
will x 
y allt } vi l i 
\ j ! i 
\ iv 
} “ FY 
\ ‘ 1, 
! f 1) 
® ' 1 dey 
‘ ‘ \ t i ‘ 
} w! U 
i ‘ ’ } thre 
" f ‘ he 
pa ‘ ‘ that ‘ 
a t ul ayir 
ts V ! what docs 
‘ her 
‘ \ a sittin 
sé ‘ ve i ‘ 
\ luster 
pert tes © actors 
What kim of & Wile aie Jou l would run 
} - \ e ¥ het ’ 


i i ‘ 


‘ 


tant« of the town to the court ya 1 of the 
old tavern’ Do tell me what i» the matter 
with you’ Have you been realing old ronys 
which your Adam har composed in your 
Now, I shou)! think you would 
know them by heart, having them at your 
fingers’ ends, like your rosary.” 

The poor wife began tw shed bitter tears 
“Do you not know she said, sobbing, 
‘and docs not the whole town talk of it 
that he wants to go to Paris, leaving me be 
hind, never to return ’ 

What fooliah talk ' 
vehemently ; ** how could you 
nonsense *" 

** He told me so himee!f in as many words; 
and since that time he has not come home 
to hie meals, returning only late at night, 
when he lay down to «!l« ep in the basement.’ 

‘Why, he hae had his! ls full in order 
to arrange hie play; and then, men are full 
of whims, Marion; anxious to tease 
us in some way; but, God be praised ! not 
all are in earnest whe do net laugh, Dry 
your eyes, be a sensible wife, and come to 


What i« vour husband to think 





honor ’ 


Perrette replied, 
magine euch 


away 


mee the play 


a mind to see his 


if yon do not even have 
play?" 

Thus half consoli: half reproving, «he 
dragged the young wile f m her chamber 


to tho * Three Lilies There a variegated 


congregation had assembled In the epacious 
court yard a great many of the townemen 
had taken seate on benches: the windows of 
the lower wings of the building had been 
chanyed into boxes for the people of quality, 
but the stage had been erected at the end of 
the courtyard, in a barn, the ponderous 
doors of which had been removed for that 
purpose. Marion and lerrette arrived at the 
moment when Dame Avaritia was leaving 
the stage, having spoken the prologue, and 
having axsured many a rich gentleman of 
the good town, of her protection Not the 
minaliest seat had been left vacant for the 
two fair one a, ¢ ither in the court yard or at 
any of the windows; but Perrette, nothing 
daunted, and being well aquainted with the 
premises, made her way through one of the 
out-buildings and advanced with Marion to 
the barn. Here they took position be hind 
the large linen sheets by which the stage was 
surrounded, looking throw h an opening be 
tween those primitive curtains, at the per 
formance, being undisturbed by the actors, 
who, in their odd diseuiscs, endeavored to 
pay their court to the fair ones. Marion did 
not mind the importunate fellows, but re 
mained full of expectation on the 
while Perrette, 
tongue, sometimes 
to the strollers 
Master Adam, sot dreaming that his 
young wife was watching him, had appeared 
on the stave in the meantime from the other 


Same spot 
with her loquacious litth 


returned sharp answers 


’ 


ele, wearing his own costume and charac 
ter, He commenced with complainings of 
his troubles in fine verses, 
wanted to go to Paris, but 

ing im bis pocket, and his 
was afflicted with the 
world, thati 
a degree that he could not expect anything 
Then a physician made his ap 


Adam consulted 


had not a farth 
wealthy uncle 
worst pl wre of the 


. an obstinate avarice, to such 


trom hin 


pearance, whom as to his 
ability to cure avarice, in which case he 
would pout out to him a nice specimen ofa 


pationt, whereupon the physician expatiated, 


in learned termes, on the different species of 
whick were 
which wer not, and rivir r him prea 


if he could but see the patient with his ow: 


avarice, stating eurable and 


hope ~ 


‘ ‘ 

Phen a third figure came forth, bearing 
uch a striking reses.blanee to the old unchk 
of Adam, in form, gesture, and dress, as to 
kee iu the spectators ln a continuous roar of 


laughter The doctor went to meet that 
venerable gentleman, politely felt his pulse, 
made him show his tomprue, 
cerning different things, and at last asked 
about some unmistakable symptoms of the 
arch-illef whieh be was sufferuy where 

upon the old gentleman flew into a great 
lding vehemently at his wicked 
iniputed to him, behind hi 


Lhieqpuire al con 


Passion, Kes 


nephew, who 





back, such diseraceful vices, and disclosing 
the reason why he would not give him the 
neat whereby he might travel to Dari 
liis chief re mm was that Adam, lately mar 
ried, wa lready weary of his wife, who 
“ known by the whole town of Arras as a 
very par f virtue and beauty 
With nm ul h, po r Marion had] 
tenod t that: and who could have found 
! t wit! wnguish of a virtue “ 
“ i » sudden, all her dor 
’ ] ‘ } =) 
1 alt n 
' \ t in of ¢ 
+) wl ’ 
+) ‘ 
‘ \ i 4 
the def \ wast 
ural t ‘ Bat whe 
\ eclared plainly before the public that 
a t wile was not alwa iv 
‘ that the mouth of 1 Ma iw 
more fitte f kissing than f ta 
\ ®enoman beeame wiser by hissing, buf 
tty ersation; and that he would 
1 Lea pre tof two crowns to him wl 
it one single wittier it d 
by Marien, t 1 the poor Jistener could ne 
t If behind the se« v: bout 
“ he was on the sta i ! 
\ heeks & ta ' 
e, t who Was pivul hie 
‘ 
\ asham \ t x 
meting him f 
I 
‘ vou rT i 
we hit Ww ry 
l ‘ ul vou ever lev } ‘ 
Apes hw 
pa | Now, tell. ! I 
ve iment on your pa \ ! 
a untiay ‘hour ve | 
wishes ast 
\ ‘ “yu ik ll of i 
v Arras! 
angry wor \ 1 
v mid tears at 
, pat firet U ' 
t ed i t 
\ \ natured as to ir 
Y felicitie ft ! 
Bat wl vy saw that “ 
Ma peared i ‘ 
t ‘ 1 lost the ' 
! v ln ‘ l \ 
alt ; pucased wit tiie ‘ 
curre recovered his If at once, amlbex 
claimed lon’, intrepid voice 
, ; alll oT 


saving that he 


belong to the performance. This woman 
suddenly fell into the play like «now, and 
does nut belong at all to the cast. I en 
treat you to remove her from this place 
You hear that she does not even speak in 
ax all do who have the honor of 
performing this remarkable play before 
you 

Then he gently took Marion by the hand, 
endeavoring to lead herfrom the «tage. But 
she disengayed herself from hi« hold, and, 
encouraged by the acclamations of some 
who bade her remain and defend her cause, 
she now exclaimed | 

“And I will now #tay here, making you, 
honorable gentlemen, judges as to whether 
IT have been illy used. It is true, I am taci- 
turn by nature; but should that be a fault, | 
which you men enjoin upon us poor things 
everywhere, that I abetain from idle talk 
and listen to what iny husband says *" | 

* Marion is right! Long life to Marion, 
and let her finish her speech! the specta 
tors exclaimed, laughing and encourasring 
her by signs and words 

* And,” she exelaimed, becoming atill 


vereere 


more eloquent, “shall IT not appear here be 
cause 1 do not mye ak in verses I know 
enough of them, and the we ry best ones, too. 


My husband, who now appears here slander 
ing me, has made them himself in my 
honor, while we were engaged for marriage ; 
and I shall let you bear them, that you may | 
see how double-tongued he is, having these 
very fine words for me then, while now he 
hax only abusive ones.” 

Then advancing to the front of the stage, 
the wang the following verser, though her 
voice came very near failing her 


+ 


Sparkling eves and forms of grace, 
Arms that lovingly embrace, 
You'll find many here and there, 
Throughout Artois, everywhere 
Tender hearts, limbs soft as down, 
You may meet in every town; 
tut as witty there is none 

As the maid whose heart I won.’ 


’ 


A roar ofe laughter responded to this 
strophe, a part of the audience joining in 
the chorus, when one called out, 

* But how will you prove, Marion, that 
the one he meana is no other than your- | 
self ”"* 

** Do but listen to my further song,” she 
rm prlie 1; **there ia no doubt about it 

Then she sang 


MY SISTER. 


I think of thee, my «ister, 
In my sad and lonely hours ; 

And the thought of thee comes o'er me 
Like the breath of morning flow'rs 

Like music that enchants the ear, 
Like sight« that bless the eye, 

Like the verdure of the meadow, 
The arure of the sky; 

Like rainbow in the evening, 
Like blossom on the tree, 

Is the thought of thee, dear Charlotte 
Is the tender thought of thee. 


I think on thee, my sister, 
I think on thee at even, 

When I see the first and fairest star 
Steal peaceful out of heaven. 

I hear thy sweet and touching voice 
In each soft breeze that blows, 

Whether it waft red autumn-leaf 
Or fan the summer rose, 

"Mid the waste of yon lone heath, 
Ly this desert moaning sea, 

I mourn for thee, dear Charlotte, 
Aud shall cver mourn for thee 


The White Heree. 

In the reign of Queen Elizabeth, a famous 
frechooter infested the Isle of Sheppey, in 
the county of Kent, and made frequent in- 
cursions into the interior of the county. A 
nobleman by birth, and probably under the 
sentence of outlawry, he entrenched himself 
in his etronghold, where he deposited all the 
contributions which his successful levies on 
the traveller's purse had obtained. By adopt- 
ing the often-practised ruse of shoeing his 
horse's fect the wrong way, he frequently 


| escaped detection, and even when hotly pur- 


sued, the fleetness and sagacity of the noble 
animal he rode preserved him from his ene- 
mies and carried him to a place of security. 

Thus the horse nearly rivalled the fame of 
its rider, whose exploits became so frequent 
and daring, that the whole country rose up 
against him, offering such large rewards for 
his apprehension, that at length he found 
himself so closely beset in his island that, 
hopeless of extrication or relief, he was com- 
pelled to surrender at discretion, and to im- 
plore the mercy of Queen Elizabeth, then 
on a visit on board the adiniral’s ship at the 
Nore, 

The queen, not disinclined to show favor 


| toa man whose personal valor, determined 


* Others may more nicely sing, 
Or in giddy dances swing 
’ what do I care 
| hear rather Marion fair, 
When her coral lips she greets, 
With a stock of chit-chat sweets 
For as witty there ia none, 

As the maid whose heart I won.” 


, 
Sacrebhlenu ’ 


The whole audience joined this time in 
singing the burden; whereupon loud cheers 
were given for the fair singer, who, with her 
eves yet filled with tears, being suddenly 
alarmed by her own beldness, but more 
beautiful than ever, still stood upon the 
stage. Then Adam, springing forth from 
the background, called out tothe tumultuous 
assembly, 

** Peace, my good fellow-citizens ! 
also a word to say!” All 





I have 
became silent, 


| bhoaang curious to know in what way Adain 


humble hope that you, 


would contrive to ingratiate himeeclf into 
puble faver, Bat Adam said, 

* There is none among you who does not 
cnow that my beloved wife has exposed me 
torimicule, having brought the laughers over 
to herside, Ithank her for that from the 
bottom of my soul, T tell you candidly that 
my heart has trembled with joy at every 
word she has spoken; and as she has con 
ecived at last the charming idea of bringing 
my own words into evidence against me, I 
said to myself, ‘Adam, you would be a 
wreteh ever to abandon and become unfaith 
ful to such a wife, even though you might 
meet with a shower of honors and gold in 
Paris.’ And so } come before you with the 
cood people, will in- 
terecede with my dear wife to receive again, 
with lowe and affection, the rash and disso- 
lute man; nor bear a grudge arainst him for 
his slanderous tongue 

As he had spoken these words with an 
emotion no one before had observed in him, 
perfect quietude prevailed in the court-yvard, 
Marion smiled upon Lim with a touching 
md embraced him, saying only, 
‘You dear, naughty man!’ Whereupon, 
arose from all 


wee thes 


unanimous and yovous cheers 


the benches and windows; but Adam disen 
red himself from the arias of his wile, and 
holding her hand, exclaimed, 
Now | owe to you the third verse yet, 
w! i runs in this way 
Others may to Paris trave 
Other problems to nnravel 
While | stay here all my life 
With my dear and charming wif 
And as wi ty there is none 


As that wite whose heart I've wor 
low cheerfully all joined im th 
While they were sing 
mer away with a will, a noise suddenly arose 


retrain, 


in the fore part of the house, The uncle of 
Adam hal been informed that his venerable 
protean had been represented, and traduced 
i the tage, whereupon the old man cane 
W } I f the law, fully dete ned to 
l “ edt hew tos everel 
} a 
l ! th on were now busily 
a | form the old ! eman ol 
i Line wathe had t t , and 
“ ! ‘ {ft nor ie i ‘ 
timele Adam iof hist ] Wishing 
»to Pas he contented i f, nay, 
‘ beear suite rry torgave the 
ish » who, will Marion pron his 
approached him humbly. In order to 
ve the lie to the charge ot avar.ce in the 
lemn manner, he arranced for the 
ey ! a festival an the eat sluon of the 
Tiree Lilies,” where they enjoyed them 
elves h > B w beaut I Masion dancit 
\ 7) ie’ dtheth we 
lt is true, th © pewicitteens of Arras 
were deprived of the piay; but we trust they 
preferred t miracle performed by Mariot 
tie Clie rigrinal « Vnpels had deseended 
from heaven, and banished Dame Avaritia 
f t mtr After that, there were 
! rs to | iu Arras, while the 
W happy pic re in tuatt 
’ ‘ 


(2 Ube tirst bus in America was Colum. , 


perseverance an fertility of resource, were 
qualities highly estimated in those semi-ci- 
vilized adventures, offered to grant his life 
upon terms in keeping with the wild tenor 
of his lawless career, These conditions were 
that he should swim on horseback three 
times round the ship which the high admiral 
commanded, and, should he escape the perils 
incidental to such a trial, his sentence of 
outlawry should be reversed, and a general 
pardon extended to all his offences, 

Curiosity to see the feats of this celebra- 
ted horse, and a calculation of the chances 
which, in all probability, would save the 
hangman his labor, and give the Knight of 
Sheppey a less ignoble death, probably in- 
duced the virgin queen to make this pro- 
posal to the daring freebooter. It was in- 
stantly accepted. Armed at all points, the 
intrepid bandit mounted his faithful steed 
whose spirits he invigorated with a copious 
draught of brandy. Plunging at once into 
the foaming tide, the steed and horseman 
swam gallantly round the destined ship; the 
second extraordinary evolption was perform- 
ed with equal bravery and resolution; but 
at the third, little more than the heads of 
the horse and its rider could be perceived 
buffetting with the weltering waves which 
scemed at every instant to threaten their 
mutual annihilation, Straining every nerve 
and sinew to the utmost, the gallant animal 
ceased not to struggle with the restless 
waves until the last painful pilgrimage was 
completed and his weary hoofs rested on the 
solid shore, 

The place of landing was wild and deso 
late; a lofty cliff overhung the narrow beach 
and concealed every human habitation, The 
moment the exhausted courser gained a firm 
footing on his parent earth, a withered and 
decrepit hay, whose tangled elf-locks and 
tattered weeds streaming in the wind ill 
cencealed the hideous deformity of a 
lid form, started from a recumbent atti- 
tude, and, raising the shrivelled finger with 
which she had traced unhallowes 
upon the sand, chrieked out an ill-omened 
prophecy: * Beware of that horse!" shrieked 
the beldame, with a triumphant laugh of 


aqua- 


spells 


inalice, ** Although he has now saved your 
life, he shall be the cause of your death.” 
* Thou t, fend of mischiet eried the 
Knight of Sheppey. ‘Th I falsify thy 
dark pres i \ i" i by superstitious 
fears, the yaturel f ity of his temper 
overcame every sentiment of mratitude and 
Teetior i ly distnounting, he plunged 
) word he heart of the panting 
a ! il 
Restored to the favor of his sovereirn and 
permitted the quiet enjoyment of his ill- 
ten wealth, the Knight of Sheppey lived 


rr several years in uninterrupted prosperity 
One morning, anxious to show a friend the 

ene of his most wonderful adventure, he 
descended to the beach; the skeleton of the 
ightered horse, bleached by the storms 
f suceessive winters, still lay extended on 
the sand. Repeating the prophecy of the 
witeh, he spurned the head with his foot and 
severed it from the body by the stroke. At 
iret he Cid not perceive that in the act a 


small sharp bone had penetrated his buskin. 
T! wound was in silerable and qdisre 
garded, but becoming more seriou t ended 


in a mortificati irried him 
to his grave 


His remains were deposited in the vault of 


PWiich speedy 


m was raised a 
“niptor of the 
ineate his history. It 


his ancestors, a7 over the 
th the rude « 


time iuttempted to de 


monument 





is still to be seen in the chureh of Minster 
\ warrior clad in armor lies extended on the 
tomb, and at his feet is deposited the head 
of alborese: the vane of the weathercock on 


the church-steenle is likewise formed of a 
horse's head, which renders it probable that 


torr, thourh no doubt exagverated into 
the marvellous, had some foundation 
Cw" It was Macam de Stael who said 
If it were not for my respect for human 


opinion, | would not open my window to see 
the Bay of Naples for the first time; while I 
would go Sve buudred learues to talk with 


aman of ge ts whom I had not seen. 
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April 25, 1868 


“HEAR! HEART’ 


—_—_——_— 


“Dr. IL R Smith, of Louieville, claims 
to have established the truth of the theory 
that animals found in the Mammoth Caves 
of Kentucky are not only without a trace of 
the optic nerve, but are also destitute of the 
sense of hearing.”—American Paper 


In old Kentucky's Maramoth Caves, 
All things that owe their birth and rearing 
To those recesses, dark as graves, 
Are born without the sense of hearing. 
With such strange sonnds one's ears are torn, 
I sometimes think it had been lucky, 
Had I within your shades been born, 
Oh, Mammoth Caverns of Kentucky ! 


When men on politics declaim, 
And yet know naught at all about ‘em, 
And prose for hours in language tame, 
Or, having strong opinions, shout ‘em, 
When at all Governments on earth 
They rush in manner run-a-mucky, 
I wish that you had given me birth, 
Oh, Mammoth Caverns of Kentucky ! 


At concerts where the public's pets 
Sing Claribel’s unmeaning twaddle, 
Or where shrill schoolgirls shriek duets 
In tones that pierce the thickest noddle, 
Or when a solo on the horn 
Some .youth attempts, less skilled than 
plucky, 
I wish I had in you been born, 
Oh, Mammoth Caverns of Kentucly! 


And when my better-half begins 

Her catalogue of wrongs domestic, 
And makes the measure of my sins 

A catelectic anapestic ;— 
I love you well, my precious wife, 

But sometimes I do wish, my ducky, 
That I could say I first saw life 

In Mammoth Caverns of Kentucky ! 


So many sounds one’s hearing vex, 

Loud, long, lugubrious, deep, or slrilly, 
And with discordant noise perplex 

One's brains, until they drive ome silly ; 
That oft I cry, ‘* How blest is he, 

How far beyond his fellows lucky, 
Who boasts his natal spot to be 

The Mammoth Caverns of Kentucky. 

—~London fun, 


QUIET ATTENTIONS, 
BY HESBA STRETTON. 


‘* With women the great business of life 
is love,” says Hazlitt; ‘* and they generally 
make a mistake in it.” I wish to know why 
this latter clause is true 

In the first place, I believe there is at bot- 
tom a very subtle, but unacknowledged an- 
tagenism between man and woman, which 
has been scotched somewhat by the progress 
of civilization and chivalry, but which is too 
deeply rooted not to crop up here and there 
in all sorts of unexpected forms. There is 
very little true trust and tenderness existing 
between them; but there is an almost uni- 
versal disbelief in the strength and endu- 
rance of each other's emotions, whenever 
those emotions trench upon the sphere of 
affection, Read any man’s writings, from 
Chaucer or Shakspeare downwards, and you 
find running through them a scoff and sneer, 
scarcely conscious, and therefore the more 
natural, against the idea of real constancy 
and love in woman. Listen to any woman's 
talk, and sooner or later she will let slip the 
melancholy sentiment of the Psalmist, ‘ All 
men are liars,” or at least that milder ren- 
dering of the same passage, “* All men fail 
me.” There is as much antagonism implied 
between “male and female” as between 
** Jew and Greek; bond and froe.” 

There are two mistakes which women are 
apt to make in the outset of their business, 
which tend to a very pitiable bankruptcy. 
In a few cases she may remain perfectly un- 
conscious of the advances of any lover until 
after the lapse of months or even years, she 
is suddenly surprised and confounded by an 
utterly unexpected offer. Charlotte Bronte, 
who, as one would suppose, was all aflame 
with the passion which pervades her writ- 
ings, was loved for years without suspecting 
it, until ‘like lightning,” she says, ** it 
flashed upon me.” But this mistake is at 
once less common and less perilous than its 
opposites What can surpass the absurdity, 
the chagrin, the mortification, the heart 
sickness and heart-soreness of a woman who 
has buoyed herself upon the hope that ad 
vances are being made to her, when in truth 
the supposed suitor has no serious intentions 
at all ’ 

What are advances, and when are 
making them’ ‘A course of small, quiet 
attentions,” Sterne, * not so pointed 
as to alarm, nor so vague as to be misunder- 
stood, with now and then a leok of kind 
ness, and little or nothing said upon it.” 
That is a man's answer to my question; the 
simplest and most straightforward I ean find, 
after a long and careful research. And what 
a depth of cunning and discretion there is 
in it! Net too pointed, that the man’s honor 
may not be bound by them; and not too 
vague to leave the woman fancy-free. “A 
look of kindmess now and then, and little or 
nothing said upon it,” is delicious, inimi 
table. J him so much vantage, and 
allows her so full a scope for the active play 
of the imagination. **Small, quiet atten- 
'* Tlow sinall may they be, and how 
quict? In what way are we to make sure 
that these delicate attentions are being paid 
to us’ 

Would Sterne ° 
mit that squce 


men 


save 


prive 4 


tions 


or will men in general, ad 
rg the hand {s one of thes 
small, attentions which have great 
meaning in them’ There is historical and 
royal evidence in affirmation of it, Dart 
mouth's old scandal of Edward Montagu 
losing his post of Chamberlain to Charles the 
Sec I's Catherine: * Her Majesty asked 
the King ‘having never had an admirer 
before gor after), what people meant by 
squeezing the hand’ The King (no incom- 
petent authe« rity told her ‘love.’ + Then,’ 
said she, ‘Mr. Montagu loves me mizhtily.’ 
Upon which he was turned out.” Yet what 
woman would dare risk her happiness, or her 
success in business, upon so trivial an ad 
vance as this’ Even that more significant 
attention of keeping the hand in 
pleasant, lingering custody, which is quiet 
and pointed enough, and so paid as to make 
it difficult to notice favorably, save by a 


quiet 









a warm, 
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| drooping of the eyelids and a more conscious 
flushing of the cheeks ; even this, one knows, 
is no more to be relied upon than ix a reed 
to be leant upon in a tempest. 

What about correspondence’ It is so 
pleasant to write to a woman; such an es- 
cape-valve for the compressed sentiment, 
which all a man's dealings with the world 
cannot entirely consume, that one ought not 

| to clog this delicate interchange of thought 
and feeling with the responsibility of being 
an advance. It is no more than aw element 
|of Platonic friendship. The German girl, 
| Meta Klopstock, describes the progress of 
| her Platonic correspondence with the poet 
in one of her charming letters written in 
English to Richardson. ‘It was a strong 
hour,” she wrftes; * the hour of Klopstock's 
departure. He wrote soon after; and from 
that time our correspondence began to be a 
| very diligent one. I sincerely believed my 
| love to be friendship. I spoke with my 
friends of nothing but Klopstock, and showed 
his letters. They raillied me, and said I was 
if love. I raillied them again, aad said they 
| must have a very friendshipless heart, if 
they had no idea of friendship to a man as 
well as to a woman. My friends found as 
| much love in Klopstock’s letters as in me. I 
| perceived it likewise, but I would not be- 
| lieve it. At the last Klopstock said plainly 
| that he loved, and I startled, as for a wrong 
} 


thing. 1] answered that it was no love, but 
friendship; we had not seen one another 
enough for love, as if love must have more 
| time than friendship!" Richardson himself 


love is Platonic nonsense; ‘tis the fly buzzing 


| 
| declares, in hia oracular manner, ** Platonic | 
} 
} 


| Age, old age, and nothing else, must es- | 


| tablish the barriers of Platonic love.” Yet 

I wonder how many letters to-night's post 
| will scatter up and down through the country 

which shall be just as vague and as pointed 
as Sterne would have them to be ’ 

‘*No kissing !"’ said Gothe’s first love, the 
little milliner, Gretchen; ‘‘ no kissing! that 
is so vulgar; but let us love, if we can!" 
No doubt the girl, two years the senior, was 
laughing at the impassioned boy, yet there 
was a rare refinement in her distaste. Wie- 
land, the German novelist, must have been 
asublime lover. He was perfectly convinced 
that love is born with the first sigh, and ex- 
pires in a certain degree with the first kiss, 
Zimmerman asked the young lady to whom 
he was attached, when it was that Wieland 
saluted her for the first time? ‘* Wieland,” 
replied the amiable girl, ‘did not kiss my 
hand for the first four years of our acquaint- 
ance!” Of the same transcendental order 
|} must have been that Puritan divine who, 
| after a betrothal of seven’ years, asked a 

blessing and returned thanks over the first 
kiss, and was married shortly afterwards, it 
is added. These were betrothed kisses, it 





| 
' 


.if we lived in the greatest happiness 





is true; but are there no experimental ones? | 


| Down in innocent places in the country, 
where it is rather rural than vulgar? The 
excitement of being kissed unexpectedly is 
| great and rare, for no man can take a girl 
| by surprise twice, the memory of a first kiss 
| lingering in her mind for ever afterwards, 
There is, let it be confessed frankly, a cer- 
tain kind of triumphant disqnietude in 
| having been kissed, a grazing of the skin of 
| the conscience, and a tiny sting left in it, 
which gives zest to the stolen caress; but 
| still we say, with Gretchen, ‘‘ No kissing ; 
| that ix so vulgar!” 
Teaching; the most subtle of all quiet at- 
| tentions. Sitting side by side, with heads 
| almost touching one another, bent above the 
| same page; leaves turned over by fingers 
| that cannot help but meet sometimes; words 


in a foreign language shyly echoed by the, 


| pupil, who only half knows their meaning; 
| wilful mistakes made to lure the tutor into 
| chidings, which need a hundred flatteries to 
| unsay them ; grave digressions to display the 
learning of the one and the sweet reverence 
of the other. ‘* Nothing can conduce to a 
| more beautiful union,” says Gothe. But 
| after all, does it often conduce to union ¢ 
| There is one question which the teacher 
| alone can ask; the scholar, like a ghost, can 
‘only speak when the spell of silence is 
| broken, and nine times out of ten he yoes 
away, leaving that one question unasked, 

A maiden friend of mine, who has been 
wooed eleven times, and knows a grood deal 
about it, assures me that the only attentions 
to be taken notice of, and relied upon, are 
those that touch the pocket. ** When your 
| Platonic friend,” ** begins to offer 

gifts, costly according to his means, depend 
upon it the affair has become a business with 
him, as well as with you.” The American 
missionary, Judson, possessed a valuabl: 
watch, which he bestowed in succession be 
fore marriage upon each of his three wives ; 
when he offered it to the third object of his 
affections, he stated that it had the de 
sirable property of always returning to him, 
bringing the beloved 
ire the wise and prudent man would never 
have parted with his watch, unless he had 
been firmly persuaded that he was making a 
good investinent, safe to bring him in large 
and clear returns. When a costly offering is 
laid the shrine, the offerer means 
worship. 
Some men much need Sydney Smith's re 
minder of the Deluge, **‘ when a great alte- 
ration was made in the longevity of man- 
kind, Ile should gaze 
brief!" Of all women she is to be 
pitied who has a slow-paced suitor; he is 
worse than a retrograding one. How admi- 
rable, how prompt, bow perfectly satisfac 
tory was the conduct of another leyendary 
Puritan, who rode up to door of the 
house where dwelt the girl of his choice, and 
having desired Ler to be called out to him, 
said, without circumlocution, ** Rachel, the 
Lord hath sent me to marry thee!” when 
the girl answered, with equal promptitude 
and devoutness, ** The Lord's will be done t” 

Once I had the charge of a four-year old 
laldie, to whom J chattered, as women who 
liren are wont to do, of all things 
that came into my own mind, grave or gay, 
fun or earnest, fairy tales or Bible histone « 
One afternoon the fan« y nein dime to teach 
him the following stanzas, which he learned 
by heart, with that profound gravity, almost 


she anys, 


pen 


most 








amounting to gloom, so often shown by 
children 
Tis good to be merry and wise; 
‘Tis good to be honest and trus 
Tis good to be off with the old love 


i 
Before you are on with the new 


“Oh, auntie '” cried the |! when he had 
mastered it, ** what a pretty verse! | should 











| away, 


wearer with it. Be | 


at Noah, and be | 


‘ 


vo like to say it with my prayers'” I wae 
too orthodox then to consent to that; but 
very often since I have thonght I might 
have done worse than teach him to blend 
ideas of honesty and truth in love with the 
habit of worship. The knight of olden times 
vowed fidelity to God and his ladr. Perfect 
truth here woul! be perfect wisdom. Love 
only becomes a business to women after they 
have made some bitter discoveries; until 
then it is little leas than the religion of life 
to them, Gothe, that prince of philanderers, 
has given us a glimpee of the retribution 
that overtook him. ‘1 had wounded,” he 
said, ‘‘the most beautiful heart to its very 
depths, and the period of a gloomy repent 

ance, with the absence of a refreshing love 
to which I had grown accustomed, was mont 
agonizing —nay, unsupportable.” 1 will con 

clude with some wise counsel from the same 
Sterne who gives so crafty a definition of 
‘small, quiet attentions: —"* Be opea, be 
honest; give yourself for what are 

conceal nothing, varnish nothing; 
those weapons will not do, better not con 
quer at all, than conquer fora day; when 
the dream i« over, and we awake in the 
morning, it will ever be the 
And it came to pase, behold it was Leab!" 


Trou 
and if 


Same story 


TWICE MARRIED: 
on, 


The Old Motuttiain Clastlh: 


TRANSLATED Pom Tit ATURDAT EVENING Poe 


BY FRANCES A. SILLAW 


CHAPTER III 


** Does the Marchese live entirely separate 
from his wife ¥" asked Eugene, who had been 
listening to the old woman's narrative with | 
ever increasing excitement 

**He never spenks to her,” replied the 
nurse, ‘‘and sees her only on Sundays when 
she goes to mass in the chapel, ‘Then he 
comes and kneels near her, but does not 
look at her. In going out he says nothing, 
but bows in a very dignified, polite manner, 
and then passes directly to his chamber, But 
he lets her want for nothing. He sends her 
books and materials for all kinds of ladies’ 
handiwork, and I must care for her table as 
But 
well says the wise man: ‘ Better is a dinner 
of herbs where love is, than a stalled ox and 
hatred therewith ;* and you very well know 
that ‘ better is a half ounce of freedom than 
a pound of gold.’ That at least is my 
opinion, 

** We had borne this life a whole summer 
long, and now, for the first time in the late 
autumn, it snowed, I pictured to myself | 
how dreary and forlorn it would be in winter, | 
and so summoned eourage and went to the | 





master, I told him that this state of things 
could not much longer continue, and de 
clared that it was shameful for him to thus 
treat his poor wife; that if he proposed in | 
this way to win her love he was a hundred | 
miles from his goal, for even a dog is sooner | 
tamed by caresses than with the chain, 1 
told him that these stories about her insanity 
were not true, but I should not wonder if, | 

| 





before long his treatment really drove her 
mad. All this I said to the Marchese. 1 
wonder that I dared to say it, but after he 
gave me permission to speak, one word 
scemed to lead to another. As I ended, he 
rove very calmly, and in a tone as if he were 
bidding me ‘ pood-morning, be said: * T will 
remind you, Barbara, that | always keep | 
loaded weapons in my desk, and it will be 


better for you to leave off this kind of talk | 
to me and to others: should you persist in | 
it, I may be compelled to shoot you like a 


senseless hound. Now go and say Lhe same 
to Martina, that she too may be upon her | 
guani.’ | 
**Holy Mother, how frightened I was! | 
How did I ever survive that glance! for he 
looked terrible, gently as he spoke, IT have 
never had courage to speak of there things to 
him since, But before half a year was gone, | 
my lady spoke the first word to him. Her 
mother, who writes to her every week, had | 
sent her a letter. The letter said that Gino | 
had been living a frivolous life in PM is, and 
bad fought a duel with a Frenchman, be 
and 
and 


cause both had paid court bo adansciuar, 
Gino had received a ball in the left laag 
had died instantly. This the mother wrot« 
without any forevbediag what it must be to 
her, and the lett ona Friday, From 
then, until Sunday morning, my lady lay in | 
afever. I advised her not to po to mass 
But there was no such thing as keeping her 
and so she went When the mas 
ended and sie left the chapel with the 
Marchere, she remained standing upon the 
threshold and began to speak with him, but 
“0 low that I could understand no word It 
may have been that she spoke in French 
But after he had listened to her a long tine, 
he suddenly drew a watch from hi. pocket, 
the same which Saddeo that night had 
brought out of his band to-hand fight with 
Gino, and he said: */f mill soon be midnight, 
Signera Marchesa /* and with that he bowed 


r caine 


and went away so quickly that I searcely 
had time to epring forward and receive my 
lady, who had fainted, ia my arins 

“What kay you to that, Herr Captain * 
Can a Christian man hope for forgiveness of 
his sias if he cannot pray, ° Aa we forgiy 
those who tre ps i " u Was her 
sin indeed so ternbl hHbe Was younr an 
had newer lover t Ma e, but her heart 
had been Gino's ev he had t ht 
of other thisgs tha sand sugar plu 
Was not her punishime eavy ebony 
that this trifler Lad sacrificed he i } 
own young life fora d nur grin! 

The old woman paneed and seer 1 te 
for Eugen But he stoo ' ey 
thought, boring ¥ t point of } 
into the loose, sony ground At la I 
only asked * Ana y tine 

‘Since that time have lis if 
aun, Meon an r howl been « " 
heaven, and the archa ] Michael had ' 
branded * Jiéef.’ Ali, Coar capta t 
who lke you goce over th ! 
tains and sees this custi hingmes ny 
the trees, all may! peacefal and ha 
Il have twice seen aastt reraitting up 
draw -bridgve and sketching it But ‘ ‘ 
tn tiful nut has a kernel 
t rire Hlow we er aol be 1 t 
w i gnaw our is it sorrow ; 
dreams, For long weesas after tl Ly 
when he slowed Ler the watch, she |! ‘yin a 


) replied the old) woman 


| withan expression of joyful surprise 


inet take them 


| through h 


raging fever Friar Ambrogio, who under 
stands sickness. came sity out of the cloiater 
to feel her pulse and to re port her condition 


to the macter. Har! as the Marchese seems, 
once, as T entered } roor I enw that he 
had been weeping. I told my lady, who was 
then getting bette md abe «ent meat one 
to thank bim for hiv care, and to beg that 
she might «pea! th his But he answered 


in his cold bleok sy that he had no time, 


he was very busy, What do you any to that? 
And she had just risen from the very verge 
of the grave! Oh, the soul marderer, the I 


heathen! And she--every day more crushed 
and dumb, no lamentation, no further en 


treaty, like one who lives only to die! To 


ward Saddeo, who would gladly do anything | 


to trouble her, only that he fears the master, 
ahe is genth ness itself 

** Not long ago, she said that the sunlight 
hurt her eyes—-well it might, she weeps so 
much—and therefore abe would sleep by day 
and sit up at night. T opposed this, telling 
her that the black night would only increase 
her melancholy, But she would not listen, 
and so we now live like bats, The master 
does not seem to trouble himself at all about 
us, and at mass, the only place where we 
meet him, he is the same as of old. That he 
always carries the watch, we can see by the 


| chain, and so she has not the heart to speak 


to him again. Ah! sir, her heart is broken 
and will soon be hidden in the grave 
is a true saying: * Wealth lost, much ts lost; 
courage loxt, all is lost,’ 

* If help does not soon come, she will slip 
from my hands like the brook that tlows 
through our valley, wholly wasted away by 
the great heat. This unreasoning sorrow 
will soon dry up the blood in her veins, and 
sone morning I shall go to the master and 
any, * You have gained your end, Herr Mar- 
chese, Our poor angel has gone where hu- 
man sins are forgiven by a pitying Saviour ; 
and now, shoot me upon the spot as you 
threatened, or I «hall run to Milan and ery 
Murder! murder! 
mention of vour name the very stones will 
weep blood.” 

As the old woman said this, she began to 
sob passionately as if it were all accom- 
plished, and she even now saw her mistress 
lying dead upon her, hier. 

Barbara,” said the young officer con- 
solingly, ‘be tranquil. Whatever I can do 
for your mistress I promise to do as if she 
were my own darling sister. But to take 
your letter to her parents might only make 
this evil worse, for it in evident that the 
Marchese never thinks of calling upon her 
mother for help. 1t is therefore highly ne 
cessary that I see and speak with your mis- 
trees to convinee myself whether she ia in 
her right mind, Could you not have the 
jarden gate opened for me to-night’ I will 
ree that the door to my chamber remains 
unlocked.” 

You know how we are watehed,” 
“We never come 
out to take the air but that Saddeo ia right 
at hand. He seems to think that we shall 
climb up the garden-wall like eats, And 
what joy more would he have in life if he 
could plague no one?’ And then my lady 
will not wish to see you. She will look no 
manin the face,” 

* You may say to her, Barbara, that it ia 
a friend who will take any message she may 
wish to send to her mother, and who is not 
entirely a stranger to her. For you must 
know that T onee danced with the Marchesa 
ata ballin Venice. She was then a young 
countess and the picture of health and hap 
piness,”’ 

** Did you truly ’" asked the old woman 

“ee ) cn ’ 


You could not 


not 


he added, * it must be #o, 
teil a falachood ; you have too fine and noble 
n face Now I firmly believe that Heaven 


has sent you as its angel to rave us all, I 
willdo my best to take you to my lady. 1 
came out to-day, saying that I] must go to 
the cloister to obtain sleeping powders for 
the Fran Marchesa, who has not closed her 
eyos for three days and nights Sut thin 
was only an excuse to spenk with you, We 
have plenty of the powders, but she will 
any To-night TL will 
pul adoulle portion into the pitcherof wine 


more 


which Martina always bri out of the 
cellar for that rascal Saddeo. As there i 
no key to the garden gate we must go 


chamber When his one thicf's 


This ! 


o. 


Pieretng rays of the sun, just setting behind 
the mountains, fell full in hie face and 
aw akened him. He then hastily turned his 
steps in the direction of the castle It waa 
quite dark when he reached it A quarter 
of an hour later Raddeo opened the great 
oor to the Marchese, who had been out 
hunting. Carrying the game, he followed 
his master into his study where a lamp was 
already burning upon the writing. table. 
While drawing off the heavy hunting-boote 
he said with his usual drevites tones ; 

** The Austrian gentleman, eaterday even- 
ing, moved the wardrobe al oan into the 
hall. He also opened the blind of the middle 
window," 

** How does that concern you?" returned 
the Marchese, sharpening a pen 

Ahem!" growled the servant, ‘ From 
that window one can overlook the apart- 
ments of the Marchesa. If the Herr Mar- 
chese is satisfied, | am. / was not asked 
whether we should admit the military gen 
tleman into the oastfe or not. And if he 
chooses to amuee himself by prattling two 
long hours with Barbara at the stone 
quar ad 

** Who saya that ? who has seen it?” 

‘Domenico, the herdeman. They were 
seated in the hut when he drove by the herd 
An he came down, I stood by the bridge, and 
he told me." 

‘What was Barbara secking outside the 
onastle ¥" 


| ‘She went to the cloister for sleeping 


| A panse ensued, 





powders for the Marchesn. It may be that 
she meant others should profit by them.” 
The Marchose closed his 
| eyes, and leaned back in hisarm-chair, Bad- 
| deo, who knew every expression of his mas- 
ters countenance, appeared delighted to see 
hin wo deeply moved 
“L have something more to say," he con- 
| tinned, while he placed the powder-horn 
| and shot-bag in the desk, and thang the rifle 
over his shoulder to clean it outside, ‘ The 


in all the streeta, and at Herr Captain has asked me not to lock the 


door of the tower. I told him that I had 
been accustomed to lock it, and he said that 
he was accustomed to drink fresh water at 
night, and if it pleased him to fill his piteher 
at midnight, ho wished todo so, Besides, 
he did not fancy thie idea of being locked 
up like a prisoner, Will the Herr Marchese 
inform me what Tam to do?" 

Greatly excited, the Marchese rose from 
hia chair. With folded arma he walked for 
full ten minutes up and down the room, 
while Saddeo rubbed phlegmatically with 
his handkerchief the barrel of the gun. At 
lant, the master stepped to the window re- 
cess, and looked ont into the night 

** Do what you think heat, Saddeo,” said 
he at length. ‘ You have an Argua-eye and 
nothing escapes you. But I confide in your 
truth, The door to the tower will remain 
open, LT wish you to act as if you heard and 
saw nothing, while you hear and see all 
Gio now, You may say to the stranger that 
I have gone to bed, but, to-morrow, | hope 
to salute him.” 

Kadleo went. Bat searee was he out of 
the room ere he again entered, and left the 
door open behind him, 

** Do you hear?" he asked, half aloud 

The thin, shrill voice of Barbara rang out 
over the court 

“What should I hear?” asked the Mar 
chere, © The old woman is singing at the 
well." 

* And what?” whispered Saddeo, his face 
glowing with malicious joy 

“T cannot understand a word,” «aid the 
Marchese, after he had Hetened awhile. But 
of what carthly consequence in her sing- 
Gio, and leave me alone ' 

“The very same again,” whispered the 
fellow, pressing back his one eye, as if he 
could thus sharpen the sense of hearing 
* Do you not hear?” 





wane? 





‘In the garden behind our house, 
A serpent creeps, a serpent creeps 


** Yea, now Thear, It is the «ong from the 
Donna Lombardo, which all our peasant wo 


men sing.” 
* But not his, Marchese. Lister 


Ilerr 


how the aceursed hag haa changod the 
word , 
|} Juet now «welled the tenes anew, louder 
j and more shrill Cine could plair ly uieles 
j ma le ry syllable 
‘At midnieht when the moon ! 
| Await thou me do net forpret 
| Phe serpent then lulled fast to sleep 
Will no more through the garden creep.” 
Then all waa etill Maater and servant 
yazed for a moment into each other's faces, 
anit harp eye of Sacddeo remarked that 
the Marchese trembled from head to foot 
ashe seemed to etand just ready t pring 
out and throttle the singer But v on 
he wae again martor of himeelt 
‘Cia maid be vith a trangnil votes 
‘Let all remain ae PT have told you 
When Saideo was prone, the ter proud 
man threw himeelf inte the arm-chair and 
bug ib fuce in hie bande The «torm of 


eve is closed | will conduct you into the 
parden, and manage that juet then the 
Varcheoen shall go out to take the ais May 
Iteaven care forthe reat! Ah! when you 
oe her, this youny, beautiful, nuhapy y 
ere acre rrow tu hee wil ” ad 5 ur | 
heart, that you would willingly hack off 
your ht hand. af, by wo deiny you could 
re her.’ 
‘When will o be rea for ine lau 
pyrene asked laatiiy 
VTiuat ae penas tiponm whether my sey 
lec ps or not,” she enawered i will come 
to the well as if to draw water Iwill sing 
and you m listen to the w lx, for thus | 
will tell vou the hour And tow may our 
blessed mother of compawucn go with you 
But wait here a little unt ] i ‘ ro 
that no one may see us tovether bor that 
one-eyed dey 1s video pies at ¢ erythiog 
hich one does or 1 leet | 1 he 
” roy t el s ! rt 
the least 1 ‘ ef from fiat Ii 
aye two to th ! te ] ] 
if | hawe teen the of ! nN 
Heaven will ble ' ] 
1 ne 
‘ Mar 
her ' 
t ! ‘ } 
lef t ’ ‘ f y 
q a! ! . ‘ j er 
wer hig ’ 
! wan | 4 7 » th 
‘ ‘ ‘ i 
ful t | ‘ wel ul 
x t! v y He f . f 
‘ lof the fore } k 
inet ind clamb I 
M t After ma he 
ha ij le } ‘ at 
atin fi ' , j 
‘ ‘ hor for «mu ‘ : 
t There he { ! 
‘ meal of chee 
t w whichaw nt 
f hy After } 
‘ l pla 
t ‘ at ha 
i pwn tot im Ove 4 thal 
of all that waa bef ‘ 
« l f ieue, f ble last 


ont! ne emotion that raged in 1} breaet 


ihe moon rose late Eugene ha low 
eon awaiting it, and yet nm he saw ite pale 
fret peering above the horizon, he ! 
! A conilict waa going on within hin 
(me moment. he could hardly wa the '’ 
yp ad tim le !’ t! ' the fe ' 
er the next whee ' ! y ‘ fa 
‘ t Marchese ros iD ' hi he 
wished that he had newer « et t hou 
Avain |} went daw t y hall 
but “ ‘ 
! i the ‘ wher } 
( ‘ before hin ! } 
‘ mipeiled t me inwi ‘ 
4 nated I the { ‘ 
! t h the dar t 
‘ s wis im hie ha t 
‘ if he « interes eve 
But no one w int } 
he ant Lie wtea iu 
1 listened to t! rave t 
‘ him in the I j 
© hecame sr i ' 
4 I rif t ' ! 
bea which | l ! 
with ‘ a 
witht ere 
livht ‘ ‘ 
ver 
\ 
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Then. while they walke! over th 


vemert rhe ead 
« All ie in order Luckily, Baddeo to 
picht was thirety at a sponge He did not 
even stop to pour his wine inte « glass, but 
drank it right out of the pitcher; and very 
he had to go to bed. We must go 
through bie chamber, but never fear Hy 
en eo that a regiment of soldiers, with 
their music, could march by him an! not 
See there’ and she pushe! 
wor inte 


weaken ham 
ber companion through the smal! «: 
an angled chamber, through whore on 
round, little window only a few moonhbrame 

id Gnd entrance In the backgroun', 
stretched out upon a low bed, lay Saddeo in 

» clothes, breathing so hard that it sounded 

© @ rattle in the throat 

Much good may it do him,” muttered 
the old woman, shaking her fiet at the hated 
man. He hae a sisfold portion of our pow- 
cere | wish there was a wildcat on his 
bl to wcratch out his other villainous eye 
Yollow me, Herr Captain—here'” and she 
opened the door of the spacious chamber 
inte which he had looked the evening t« 
fore from the window of the hal! 

* It ie dark here— but, enly bold fast my 
hand. My lady is in the neat room, She has 
heen up two hours -and writes and writes, 
Heaven knows what, in a book which she 
always keeps closed froma me And see! thin 
door leads into the garden. I took the keys 
away from that snoring monster, You may 
goon before, and then I will urge my mix 
trees to take a little air, and bring her out 
But you must remain in shadow, and net 
step out until leogh Forshe has no imei 
nation to see @ stranger, now, for the first 
time in three years” 








So #eaying, she opened the door and let. 


him enter the garden. It was so narrow 
and small, that, surrounded by ite very high 
wall, it appeared to him like the bottom of a 
dried-up well, where the recent moisture 
had started up vegetation on all riles It 
was terrible to think that here a beautiful 
young life wasted away, hidden from the 
eye of dey, and forbidden to breathe the 
freeh air of heaven All miagivings as to 
whether he was not trespassing against the 
lawaof hospitality, by weeking to pry inte 
the seeret of this unhappy marrage, passed 
foun him in a moment. He glowed with re 
rentinent and chivalrous courage as he mea 
sured the height of the walls, and silently 
planned how they might be sealed, should 
no other way of escape open When behind 
in the great chamber he heard the voice of 
the old woman, he stepped into the shadow 
ne she bad bidden him, and stood over by 
the wall 

The door opened, The younw wife walk 
el out inte the moonlight, but remained 
tanding upon the stone ate pe like a statue, 
her large black eves, with an tncdeseriballe 
ex presston, directed to the might heaven, mn 
which the moon, slowly mounting upward 
how stowd abowe the battlements of the ca 


t'e She was dressed wholly in gray, # th 
stornament of any kind save armall golden 
cross, Which, suspended by a black band, 


hung over ber brea! The beautiful vouny 


face waeofl a palenews as jrastiy as if whe 


had puet reeen from the beer, and her manner 
was that of one who is bewildered toe find 
hereelf again among the living Lauwene 
Pe irank tite hae car corner as she fitted 
past Waa thie the same figure which, vere 
befo liant with jor and health, had 
pitee ! uy | m, through the 
wile " 
, earce j wed to heed what the old 
v i er ! iphitf ! terol 
hy the tose hie mm the muactet of the gwar 
| hed aringle leaf trom a red 
remee, ated reared to moisten ber lips with 
the dew that hung upon it bueene did not 
un terstand what Barbara cand her, but he 
that © trembled from heal to foot 
vithrew oa hasty planee about her At the 
rien he oid woman ‘ pied and 
| had with thie ty toastered 
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her to shrink fram any appearance of at 
tempting to escape’ Oh, why hae all t) oe 
gone wrong How long a time will it need 
to reetore this pe fe to light and freedom 
teh. Barbara ' 

He war silent and tears stoelin hie eyece 

Conduct me back,” he eald at length, 

and liten, I wi make another attempt 
Fool that 1 was not to have firet thought of 
write her a letter hhe 


k, but it ean sure ly fo her 


thie way lw 
may etd it ! 
ne harm 
Do vo,” rey el the old wowan, while 
they ova n wajked through the dark ron 
hee, there = that uimal, Raddoo, jurt 
like a dead low, and whee] off his wine ! 
feared he miyht find out afterwaria what we 
had given him That he could newer for 
give, and would vent b+ rage on me. I must 
now be doubly carefal, and have nothing 
more to dowith you. Bat if you lay the 
letter under the stepping-stone to the well, 
no one bat me will fod i. there Yow be 
careful to make it right affecting. Above all 
remind ber of her mother, for she has nalwnays 


| lowed her mother better than any one but 


Gino, and if «he had not so positively for 
bidden me ever to mention the countess 
The voices of the old woman sank to a 
whikper as she passed with the etranger ont 
into the dark court Searce had she turned 
her back, ere the sleeper moved in his co 
ner, opened his one eye, and erept like a cat 
to the wall, where through the round winslow 
he could look out into the «court A few 
minutes after, when Barbara came back on 
her way to bed, he lay again in the former 
place as if he hal never left it 
(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK 


Parchasing « tarm. 

Collector David Henshaw was @ kind 
hearted man as well as able; but smart nx 
he was, on one ocoasion in doing & generous 
act, he was sadly taken in. An old customer 
doing basiness in Laton, N. HL. had failed, 
owing Mr. Ho's firm about $2,000, After 
settling with his other creditor, he came to 
woe Mr H 

‘* Well, wir,” anid the latter, ‘what enn 
you do for as?" 

* Tiave saved my farm for you, sir,” re 
plied the unfortunate 

* Your farm, hey," said Mr. IL, and what 
have you pot left?" 

‘Well, sir, a horse, a pig and cow, and 
altogether TP think they may bring me in 
about reventy five dollars sufficient I hope 
to get myne if and family out Weet, where I 
intend to mettle; by-the way, here's the deed 
of the farm, sir,” said the poor but honesxt 
debtor, as he passed the docuinent which 
certified Mr H's legal right to two handred 
acres of land, “ more or lees," and jong 
known asthe ‘Cold Stream Farm’ 

Oh, that will mewer do.” says Me IL, 
and drawing his chock for Rn, he handed 
it te his old customer, remarking at the same 
time that he ** was sorry for hia misfortunes, 
and appreciating bis integrity, it gave bim 
prreat pleasure to beable to afford hin a littl 
help at starting again." 

The poor fellow was greatly surprised, and 
reluetantly taking the check, * with © tear 
drop in each eve,” heartily thanked hisover 
generous ereditor and departed, but to be 
aon hoy Mr l never tore 


About the firet of the April following, Vi 
Hlenshaw thourht be would goup to baton 
at take a look atl realestate there. Ar 


riving at about dusk, he putup’ at the 
tavern kept by his old friend Mareh, who, 
mm learning bis yuest’s errand, said he would 
out with him next meormung and show 
hom where the farm lay 
Next day. soon after breakfast the twe 
lle? ont to see it) After proceeding a few 
roca the olitavern keeper halted, and direct 
ing his companion's attention to a bare but 
very steep and rough looking mountain, that 





tow a few miles off, remarked that that 
wae called ald Mountain.’ 
That's a rough-loohime pla sid t 
’ her 
We oo ed t} tavern reper 
the | t ofy prope v ‘ Cold 
ron harm monthe tepof that n 
te 
ve hath ‘ ve t ther 
Why com « t evuppose anviuwiy we 
ve in there, dowen, Mr Henshaw 
We'll, what the 1 of at ‘ t 
ne with at roefully inquired the amazed 
i yar 
The tow eelle at ewery year for the 
tine t ed thee vern heoper 
Lhey hey way Mr tlenshaw 
avd pray tell me who in these parte te lool 
‘ hte burw that ats le of property 
Whi inv of our chaps around here 
wl etow i ible or fail baw at for the 
purpose of settling with them Boston ered 
. 
Mr i haw t the first opper y 
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Among Wolves. 

fime of the moet mr r, powerful, f 
limb tiers on the N<« York frontier, a 
oentury noe, was Hein: i Ka prank His 
arras were Lik) piston ls, and he could 
drive his we mallet fete with auch tre 
met us momentum a« to fell an ox as if 
stricken by a thunderix 

It wae enid that he as onee caught by 
two iron-musacled Mohaw as. cach armed with i 


knives, while Heiurich ul netther; yet at 
the firet wet he fract ed the «kull of the 


foremost lodian, aud b re the second to the | 


earth a if he were n w but an infant 
That IlnJisa never reseun Lis perpemleular | 
agen: i 
, } 
Viithy shy way of introduction to an a’ 
ventare that Kauy mann «nce had with a 
pack of wolves, and which came fearfully | 
nitth having a fatal remit for him 

} 

The winter of 17 was an unusually se- 
vere one throurhout t Northern states, 


and many deaths from «xposure and starva 
ton ccourted before the opening of spring. | 
‘Tae wolvon, bears and wild animals became | 
nearly famished from hunger, and as acon: | 
sequence, were unusuflly flerce and coura- | 
roo They came down from the moun 


tana, % woe to the cop fold that was | 
ieft unprotected during the night They 
ere mul to be invade hy t).e starving ani 


| 
mals, anwinot a sheep would live to tell the | 





tale 
‘There were tracks around the barns where 
the wolves had trotted all night in their 


eearch for me means of entrance; their 
howls could be heard through the «till, cold 
hours, and more than © housewife had | 
been chased to her very Joor by laprudently 


venturing forth at nightfall 
Many of the settlers «at in the upper story 
of their houses, and amused themselves by 
shooting the wolves, for whowe scalps the 
government had a etanding bounty of several 
mbrillinges 
Heamrich Kanpmann remained at home, 
only venturing forth to attend to his dumb | 
animals, and to see that they were properly | 
protected during the night But after a} 
while, hia stock of groceries became low, 
and finally gave out altogether, True, he 
and his family could live on the poultry, | 
sheep and animals they owned; but it was 
rather unpleasant to be without tea, coffee, 
sugar, salt, and many other articles that | 
were More necessities than they were luxu 
ries, } 
Ihy this time, too, the roads had been | 
traversed so much, that they were thoroughly | 
broken, and Heinrich concluded to harness | 
up his mare to his sled and go to the village, 
about four miles distant, and procure the 
articies he so much needed 
With a want of forex ght which he never 
could explain, he started upon his journey 
Without any weapon except a keen edyred 
hatehet, which he carried ia case the sled 
hould give out. Im the house hung his 
trusty nile, but neither he nor his good wife 
seemed to imagine that there would be any 
eall for it, and he drove cheerly away, bid 
ding his wife a merry pood-by, as bis mare 
went at a spanking pait down Lhe road to 
wards the villaye 
The latter place-——which might more pro- | 
perly be termed a settlement-—was reached | 
receries all bought, and 
in readiness to start home 


in «cue tine, the 
everything wa 
ward | 

Heinrich had been storm-bound so long in | 
his house that he found the companionship | 
of lisa frienis at the village tavern very | 


arreeable, There was so much talk about, | 
ho much news to listen to, such a quantity | 
of posmap reyrarding the affairs of the neigh- | 
borhood, that the me slipped unconsciously 
by, until, when he arose to go, he found it 
alm rot dark 

still he had no fears, as his wife would 
under-tand that he bhhd remained at the vil 
lage, nud there was no neecesity of bis im 
mediate return 


As he turned homeward and left the vil- 





lige behing lim, and notieed that the dim 
thy wl ' “\ travelling: belonged to 
the m ttlashed upon him that perhams 
he would eneounter danger before reaching | 
hens and he reeretted for the twentieth 
ne, that he had left) rifle behind, The 
road, deep between the dnfts of snow waa 
pist Soent th for the little mare and 
sled, ancl the irttedd Lit animal went for 
word at a swift part. while Heinrich, some 
what strSifed twearv, was beryniled into 
weaine by the v gliding motion of the 
ne J 
lie was } sieen and half-conscious 
when he } ar on e of the rapid in 
er eof thes nm of the sled, He feltat 
er ‘ il ft * beneath him, and all at 
enee o flercer jerk than usual, accompanied 
by a neieh of terror, effectually aroused him, 
nd he sat upright and looled around, He 
looked ta trot | wore its wonted appear 
\ stra mr peace ot Wout, 
taniding t { cep oun snow, the narrow 
track twisting t wh at: the heavens cold 
el t ‘ h whit 4 but close be hind 
he ol three wanunt animals, cantenng 
heavily, rth was fast paming 
bee briy 
he yaw ling woif ving to tive 
f i, were within reach of 
i ore but the latter cared 
l the brutes were after the 
are er courmve and fortituck 
eye A ‘ yj of herself and master 
lit reature could have the 
‘ . y onward in the track, 
nee of eluding her pur 
irs. f ment the wolves sprang 
on l e tleigh, but the depth of 


wad their speed that they 





te 

Ba © mare, in her terror, spring 
anil ' in the snow, Kaupmann 
“ with both of them. Such 
" oer i lisentanmwle her from the 
‘ e could tounder a dozen 
yards e snow, the wolves would 

be 1 reds 
VW t wrward and epoke kit ly 
t his a io raised her ears which 
were rror, and fell into a more 
even pa I n turned and brandished 
} et itchet shouted ft the 
rut % discomft them in the 
Rea he patted his mare wit? 
t’ has i the reins, while he hel 
the } { t other, and kept ! ve 
ny t} « brutes. However, he did 
for the closer th Ives 





kept to the sled, the less they were seen by 
the horne and, a* a cComeequence there was 


t} jews probability of her terror becoming 
neentrollable, and her breaking aside from 
path 


) long as matters retained their relative 
povition, Heinrich felt that all was roing 
we 

It was not long before the wolves dis 
covered that there was little proepect of 
success so long as they remained in the 
track, and they now becan springing aside 
and attempting to ret abreast of the horse. 


| In every instance they fell behind; but each | 


effort revealed them to the terrified mare, 
that had no blinders, and the furious plunges 
she male filled Heinrich with the greatest 
anxiety. 

One of the wolves was very large, straight- 
limbed, and showed a speed superior to the 
rest. More than once, when he sprang out 
into the snow, he advanced nearer abreast 
of the horse than the others, Upon this 


|} gaunt creature Heinrich fixed his eve, and 


caught the green light that played from his 
ey elide 

Ky-and-by the snow became flatter, and 
the hage wolf swang aside. The speed of 
these animals is extraordinary, and he gained 
rapidly. Heinrich waited until he got just 
abreast, when, rising in hisx seat, he circled 
the hatchet over his head, and brought it 
down with the quickness of lightning. The 
head was cleft in twain, and with a dying 
yelp he doubled over in the snow, and was 
quickly left behind, 

‘me of the dreaded animals was dis- 
patched; there were three left, as furious 
for blood as he; and these never abated their 
speed in the least. Had they got a taste of 
their companion, they would have gorged 
themselves on him before secking the horse, 
but he was whisked off the stage of life so 
suddenly that they scarcely noticed his ab- 
sence, 

The distance from home was rapidly di- 
minishing beneath the quick steps of hisx 
mare, which continued to carry the sled at 
full speed, until the fear of overturning be- 
caine again a source of anxiety. Heinrich, 
too, had learned by this time that these were 
no ordinary animals with which he had to 
dcal, but sharp set, courageous and deter- 
mined brutes, to which man or beast would 
be alike welcome, their preference, however, 
as manifested by their actions, being for 
horse-tlesh, 

They were not the animals to be frighten- 
ed away by the sight of a man’s house, and 
there was a bad open space between the out- 
skirts of the forest and Heinrich’s home, to 


j; which he looked with no little apprehen 


‘ i 
They had now approached the very edge 
of the wood, and the wolves began gaining 
on each side. The terror-stricken horse be- 


came nuneontrollable, and bounding terrifi- | 


eally forward, catght the sled against the 
stump of a tree, overturned it, and galloped 
away at a full run, leaving Heinrich alone 
in the snow. 

Before he could rise, he felt the brutes 


| clawing at his throat, but his garments were 


so thick that he was saved from injury; and 


rising to his feet, he threw them off. His | 


hatchet had been jerked from his hand as he 
fell, and he looked desperately around for it, 
but it was not to be found. 

by this time the mare was almost out of 
sight, and two of the wolves were upon the 
defencless man, and the other, deserting the 
animal, bounded back. Heinrich faced the 
foremost and the next moment was sur- 


| rounded 


‘The powerful man now called into play all 
the strength for which he was so renowned 
He struck furiously at the leaping, snarling 
brutes, and flung them off when they at- 
tempted to cling tohim, Had he a weapon, 
even a club, it is not impossible that he 


| would have saved himself. One blow, with 


a club in bis hands, would have cracked the 
kull of the largest brute, and with a knife 
he could have ripped them open 

But there was no hope, firhting with his 
naked hand. His blood had already dyed 
the snow, and the smell and taste of it made 
the brutes furious, Their lithe, heavy bodies 
were hurled against him, as if impelled by 
some power not their own, and finally pulled 
him down 

The sweets of the carth, the iayeteries of 
heaven, swept through poor Heinrich's mind 


lin those brief, terrible moments; the par- 


tienlars found time to intrude. It is often, 
very often thus in the moment of death 

He thought how his devoted Mary would 
watch through the vigil—how his mangled 
remains would tell his fate in the morning 
a life's despair for the mother of the little 
ones. All these things rushed through his 
brain, anf’ he knew that he himself was in 
the jaws of the wolves. 

Then those foul, lurid eves glared over 
him; and tightening on the throat followed, 
and thinking was finished, Still he struggled 
to release his arms——the grasp on his throat 
was choking him; his senses reeled, when, 
like the whizzing of a meteor, another hard- 
breathing animal shot in among the assail 
ants, and fastened itself on the chief 

The wolves for an instant relaxed their 
fury; Heinrich reeled giddly to his feet, and 
recoynized his brave dog. For amoment he 

tood bewildered, when he saw one wolf re 
treating, and the other two attacking his 
ss dog He turned to help him, and 
i bright ebjeet caught his eye; it was his 
hatchet Iving inthe snow, within an arm's 
length of the last terrible struggle. Heinrich 
natehed it, and he was himself again 
Hiis arms were bleeding, but his giant 
treneth remained, The next instant he 
had split the skull of one of the wolves, and 
he now turned like a madman upon the fierce 
imimal that had borne his faithful dog to the 


iv 
Phe first blow Isid bare the gaunt back- 
bone, the next his throat, a terrible cash, 
and the third loosened his fearful gripe upon 
the dog Still he strugvled fierce ly , when 


Heinrich sprang upon the animal, and cut 
vwnd hacked and slashed until the wolf was 
munce-meat 

As he arose, a hand was on his shoulder, 





and turning, a head was on his bosom 

** Heinrich!” 

‘Mary hi 

Long id the you gy people star u peech- 
} mbrace. but t) : : sad the 
lees embrace, the Weanker supporte i the 


tronger, for Heinri nerves were gone 


amd he leaned pon Mary like a helpless 
‘ l 
The arrival of the atfrichted horse had 
‘ae } 


opened 


(April 25, 1968, 


the door the d rushed forth, led by his 
Mary tlew wildly after bim, 


But this, it 


kindly instinct 
hot pausing to bring the rifle 
has been shown, was not needed 


The Widew Cabeochard. 

It is well known that at the I’ere ! 

Cemetery, near Paris, there stands in a con- 

| *Picucus position a splendi] monument to 

| Pierre Cabochard, grover, with a pathetic in 
scription which closes thus 


a Chaise 


* His inconsolable widow 
delicates this monument to his memory, 
and continues the same business at the 

old stand, 161 Rue Mouffetard 

Now a Parisian paper relates that a short 
time ago, a gentleman who had notice: the 
above inscription was led by curiosity to call 
at the address indicated. Having express«d 
| his desire to see Widow Cabochard, he was 
| immediately ushered into the presence of a 
| fashionably-dressed and full-bearded man, 
| who asked what was the object of his visit. 
| “IT came to see the Widow Cabochard, 
| sir.” 

‘* Well, sir, here she is 

“TI heg pardon, but I wish to see the lady 
in person.” 

* Sir, 7am the Widow Cabochard 
| ‘**I don’t exactly understand you. I allude 
| to the relict of the late Pierre Cabochard, 

whose monument I saw yesterday at the 


oo” 


” 


| * Pere la Chaise 
**T see, I see,” was the smiling rejoinder. 
| ** Allow me to inform you that Pierre Ca- 
| bochard is a myth, and therefore never had 

awife. The tomb you admired cost me a 

good deal of money, and although no one is 
| buried there, it proves a first-rate adver- 
| tisement, and I have had no cause to regret 
| the expense. Now, sir, what can I sell you 
in the way of groceries ’” 


The Tallow Candic Theory. 


Many persons have heard it asserted that 

a tallow candle, when fired from an ordinary 
gun with the usual charge of powder, at a 
deal board three-quarters of an inch thick, 
| will pass through the board, but very few 
| who have not seen it done believe it. On 
Monday a party of riflemen and other gen- 
tlemen, for the purpose of deciding a bet on 
the subject, adjourned to the butts of the 
| North Middlesex Rifles at Child’s Hill, where 
a board of the thickness described having 
| been fixed in an upright position, a common 
| half-penny dip was fired at it from a fowl- 
| ing piece, from a distance of about fifteen 
| paces, The candle struck the board with 
| its full force and length, and passed through, 
| leaving a hole exactly the shape of the 
j candle, The remains of the candle were 
| fgnnd scattered in pieces resembling snow- 
| flakes on the high mound of earth in the rear 
of the board. A second candle, when fired 
| from the fowling-piece, passed through the 
| board, making a circular hole, which was, 
| however, very ragged around the edges. A 
| third candle carried away a large piece of 
| the board, nine inches long and three inches 
| broad, breaking away the boundary on one 
| side of the hole made by the first shot. A 
candle fired from a rifle failed to pass 
| through the board, the grooves of the rifle 
j stripping the tallow from the wick as it 
| passed out. The smooth-bore fowling-piece 
| was loaded each time with two and a-half 
drachms of powder, a small piece of paper as 

| a wad, and a common tallow dip, which had 
not been specially prepared in any manner, 

Court Journal. 


New Style of Printing. 
Messrs. Leighton Brothers’ new patent pro 
| cess for printing is very remarkable, being a 
| sort of topsy-turvy process, soft type on hard 
| surfaces, not hard type on soft surfaces, 
Moreover, it can be applied to inner as well 
| as outer surfaces. For instance, the Leigh- 
| tons will print you an advertisement, or par- 
ticulars of a chemical analysis, or a song, or 
anything else, on the inside of a bottle, a 
jar, atea-cup, ora lamp-shade, After this, 
it will be easy to understand that to print 
on plates, dishes, cups and saucers, basins, 
and so forth, is an casy matter, They can 
|also print on marble, stone, iron, leather, 
sail-cloth; in short, what can they not print 
on, for the types are made of vulcanised 
India-rubber, and never wear out’ With a 
roller properly contrived and fed with ink, it 
would be possible on a dry day to print all 
along the foot-pavement of a street. What 
a chance for enterprising advertisers !— 
Messrs. Leighton exhibited their process last 
year at one of the President-of the Royal 
Society's soirees, and it is now, as we hear, 
being successfully worked by a Company in 
Paris.— Luglish pee r. 


Ca” Mrs. Michael Mack, of New Borlin, 
Mo., gave birth to three daughters. Mo- 
ther and triplets are as well as can be ex- 
pected, In honor of the unusual occasion, 
the citizens of that enviable burg have pre- 
sented tothe happy mothera purse of thirty 
dollars 

(#7 * Our mothers, the only faithful ten- 
ders who never misplaced a switch,” is a 
toast said to Lave been offered at a railroad 
banquet, 

tz Plattery corrupts both the receiver 
and the giver; and adulation is not of more 
service to the people than to kings.— 
Bourke 

C#" An Arkansas coroner recently charred 
© jury that they were to ascertain whether 
the deceased came to his death * by aeci- 
denee, by incidence, or by incendiary.”” The 
jury found ‘death by accidence in the shape 
of a bowie-knife.”’ 

C#™ Recently in Texas, two negrocs fall 
ing in love with the same Dinah, were in- 
duced to fight aduel, she having promised to 
award her heart and hand to the conqueror, 
A squad of idle soldiers constituted them- 
selves as seconds, took the two lovers in the 
woods, armed them with muskets, and put 
them twenty paces apart. It seems that 
one of the principals had loaded his musket 
with an immense charge of powder and a 
handful of musket balls. When his gun fired, 
everything fell before him. He hilled his 
adversary, wounded four of the second 
and had his own breastworks seriously in- 
jured 

C#~ A correspondent of the Rural New 
Yorker, says a number of farmers in Ontario 
county, N. Y., tried the plan of spaying 

fiftleen or twenty years ago, they 
ceased to give milk, contrary to the theory 
of M. Guenon. None of these farm 
the experiment a second time 








cows some 



















































April 25, 1968.) 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


876. so, and I shall proceed) to make out the 
Love-Making in 1 1 necessary certificate, without loss of time 
—— ec , | Takes a pen.} 

From that clever bagatelle, ‘ — Spirit" Casberry {seizing ber arm|—No! I'll 
of Seventy-Six, or the Coming Woman, wear . . . 1 mean. I'm sure I didn't 
just published by Messrs. Little, Brown & , you misunderstood me. 1 beg 
Co., we take the following scene you, ladies, to give me a little time to re 

Miss Griffin—You find « great change in Gover myself. This hap 
our midst, my dear sir, on your return. pines —- has been so unex ! 
° n pee teal, 
Woman has taken her rightful place, and, | fecl quite overcome. i will 
no longer the Slave of Man, shares with you give you an answer by-and by 
the duties ond responsibilities of citizenship. |}, ut now | have a severe headache 
A glorious change, Mr ( arberry . . brought on by nervous excitement. . 
Carberry—A very striking change, indeed, Miss Griffin— Nervous excitement! Sha 


madam 

Miss Griffin—A glorious change, Mr. Car 
berry! The cruel Past is wiped out, with 
all its brutal, barbarous conventionalities, 


and the Female is free. When you went 
a>road, my dear Mr. Carberry, she had no 
in'tiative,—positively no initiative. Her af 


finities were stifled, and her tongue was 
paralyzed. It was her humble part to si- 


lently await the Coming Man, who, perhaps, 
never came or might better have stayed 
awny 


position, certain! 


Carberry—A_ trying 


(sich Thuncer! what a bore ashe is 

Misa Griflo--It was a cruel, cruel law 
which debareced us from the free exercise of 
our choice an the most in portant crisis « f 
our lives, With perceptions, too, so much 


finer than those of Man, by which to detect 
the rirht person at once, 

Carberry —Precively. 
think you spoke of wishing 
business ¢ 

Mise Griffiun—Now, Woman, trusting to 
her unerring instinct, goes frankly to the 
man of her choice, and gives him her hand 
with her heart in it, thua 
{Offering her hand. | 

Servant [at the door|—Miss Griffin, the 
Chairwoman of the Committee for the Sup- 
pression of Male Dinner-parties is down 
stairs,—says she must see you on business, 

Miss Griflin—Provoking! But you sit per- 
fectly still, and I'll be back directly. 

| rit Mias Griffin. 

Good Heavens! what a dread 
ful situation Iam in! This woman is evi- 
dently going to make me an offer of mar 
riage! What *hall ldo?’ What can I say ? 
What on carth was it young ladics used to 
sayin the good old times’ I am so upset, 


But I 
to see Ine on 


Carberry— 


I can't even recollect what that pretty 
Fanny Slippery said to me in Shanghae! 
This is a thousand times worse than being | 


| triumphant in the same plastic 


refused one's self Let me see 
, Fanny made at least a dozen 
excellent excuses too young | 
‘ . short ac ntance 
Inexperence ° 
Lie-cuter Miss Guerin 

Miss Griflin—An unwelcome interruption, 
but you won't think the worse of me for 
putting public duty betore private feeling. 
** Tf could not love thee, dear, so much, loved 
I not honor more.’ Dear Mr. 


Carberry, you can't have mistaken m« 

( iberry- Forgive me, Miss Griflin, 
on short an acquaintance 
I assure you | never supposed. 

Miss Griflin— Yes, it is short, as the world 
counts time,—but what of that, since hence 
forth our whole lives will be devoted to enc h 
other? 

Carberry—Indeed, | never imagined that 
your feelings for me were more than @ pass- 
ing admiration. 
Grittin— That 


but 


oO 


Mis ‘shows you have no 
comprehension of the transcendent Truth- 
fulness of Woman We should scorn to pay 


attention to a young man, and win his timid 
affections and then shy off, and mean no 
thing ufter all Oh no, my dearest Thomas, 
1 ara deeply, terrib! ! 
Carberry—I am most sorry, 
any thougitlessness of mine ha 
these hop | Aside Thunder! 
she is to refuse! * | Aloud I have 
of marrying, I assure you 
Miss Griffin—And why not 


y i earnest 
believe me, if 
‘ noouraged 
how hard 
no idea 


Why bloom 


single rose ’ 

Carberry—Oh, I'm too young! 

Miss Gritfin—I will wait 

Carberry—I am so ignorant, so inexperi 
enced . . . | am not worthy of 
you. Forget me, IT entreat you, and be 
hapny with another! 

Miss Griffin—Never! My happiness de- 
ponds en your comsent ! Pll blow my brair 
outil you refuse (ioes down on her knees 
Iv not live without you! [Seizing his 
re 

Carberry ving to t away Don't, 
‘ inv dear M Gril ! Getup, I beg 
\) tre tiie et riy! 

" M Gti No! Vil take t at your 
fee I hever pe I 5 wive n 
( erry jill Gespa We well 
1} ul tae one Ccomlhg ony et 
ub Dil se hout I'll refer vou t 
5 I 
hy J I 

M Ciriffis i \iv dear sister, con 

t me; Mr, ¢ ry has promised to 
ber c! 

In 4 ‘ ] toa I uid she 

ye 1 " a ; , Ale } 
\\ ver t ‘ ‘ Te at i! lw 1 
ria t women of "76 from 
own ¢ erience, I think woman's career 
h ipered | i hu But try it, if 
like Dou you wi be married ir 
qaatery 

M ( I'm al i 

Ju Then I will 1 cy elar 
t lich is all that ned wy t I 
t ‘ ( il marri ‘ 

\ Grifin— You be dear ( or 

‘ | ))} it Lipo 
® ; g ’ ence wou ne r per 

i a thing J shouldn't feel marricd at 
ul}, unl it were in church 

Judge—Sir, religion has been reconstruct 
ed ani mporetit wo! are oi it of date 

Mi Griff: Yes, | wonder you should 
cling to those old-fashic ned prejudices How 
ever, if you really prefer it we can send fo 
the clergywoman. The Rev. Arabella lar 
sons lives next door 

Carberry—Oh, no, yon mustn't hurry me, 
neced. I ‘-, 

Struck by an idea I want at least three 
months to send to Paris for my trousseau, I 
couldn't think of having my wedding coat 
made in Dostor I won't be married at al 
unless | can have a proper wedding 

dignantly \ proper wedding 
have vou to know thata « 
efore ‘ ! t a prep 
em ial a. 
iffie ’ 1c eye f the law 


lieve you have both already said 


ker bLxtract of Valerian is what you want 
Lie down on the sofa, and put your feet up 
and 1'll bring you some in a quarter of an 
hour. {Making Carberry lie down.| 
Judge jlooking at bim with disdain 

Men are not like us, Wolverine. They have 
no strength of mind, 

|Exeunt Miss Griffin and Judge. (: 
berry covers his face with his handkerchie of 
and groans, | 


ta 


Pashionnblic Shama, 

The perils of fashionable shams were re 
cently illustrated at a ball in Paria, when an 
elegar tly dressed lady found hervelf wear 
ing only the ctring of her necklace, the wax 
pearls having melted entirely away in the 
heat. The India-rubber beantifiers, ‘* pal 
pitators,”’ ete., are yet more dangerous, At | 
a dinner-party given by a high personage of 
the official world, one of the ladies was 
equally remarked for the exquisite propor 


| tions of ber bust and the animation of her 


suddenly heard, 


conversation, 


Those who sat near the lady | 
in the middle of the dinner, | 


and of some witty sally on her part, a sharp, | 


small cetonation, such as might be produced 
by the cracking open of a bean-pod, 


| took any notice of the inexplicable sound; 


but it was observed that the lady became 


|} much less animated, that she kept one arm 


raised across her bosom, and fanned herself 


| incessantly during the rest of the dinner, 


though the temperature of the dining-room 
was by no means too high. As soon as the 
company rose from the table, the lady, still 


| fanning herself, suddenly disappeared ; but 
| ascertain sharp eyes among ber rivals had 


caught sight of a dimitished outline as she 


| retreated from the sphere of vision, a good 


deal of merriment followed her disappear- 
ance. The lady's absence was, however, 
very short; for she returned to the drawing 
room in the course of a few minutes, 
perfection 
that had excited eo much admiration during 


| the earlier part of the evening, and displayed 


all the «jlomh and vivacity which had made 
her so charming. The screwing of the stop 
per, throurch which the air is blown into the 


clasa of ** tixtures” in question, having been 
made this time sufficiently secure, the 
charma of Madame D - underwent no 
further vicissitudes through the course o 
the evening 


been re 
of FnoOwWw 


CW Professor Agassiz, 
ported as predicting the 
storms during the past winter 
| the charge that he is a weather prophet, in 
a letter in which he says: ‘I have never 
meddled with predictions of storms or 
changes of 
teorology is not yet sufficiently advanced to 
justify such attempts.” No eminent man 
has ever been known to predict 


having 
number 


of science 


anything iu regard to the future of the 
weather 

C#~ The Times alluding to the state 
ment that this ia the year for the return 
of theeseventcen-year locusts’ says ‘So 
is every year, as for that matter. The fact 
seems to be that there are seventeen kinds 
of locusts, and they come round in turns,” 

(#”~ At New Erie, Pa., they are using 


thics, strong paper to form walls and ceil- 
ings, instead of lath and plaster—the paper 
being put upon a backing of common hem 


No one | 


, has denied | 


weather, well knowing that me- | 
| Agente say it the 


C#” Mr. Wm. Shore, an Englishman of | 


wealth, said to have been afianced at one 


time to Florence Nightingale, died at Fox | 


Wisconsin, recently 
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WIT AND HUMOR. 


A LOVER'S SOLILOQUY. 


I mice ber at the break of day, 
And muse « her name, 

In all my m , OF grave, or gay, 
1 mise her just the same 

And when at dusk the sephyr |'gh' 
Breatbes o'er the rippling air 

1 wander lonely th the night 
And yet she is not there 





I think of her, and wonder much 
With whom she now may be; 

The memory of her tone and touch 
Alome remains to me 

Another sits beside her now, 
Another hearse her sighs 

Toys with the ringlets on her brow, 
And gases in ber eyes. 


Bay, shall I groan beneath my grief’ 
ell me, shall I repine! 

Rink to the sere and yellow leaf 
Bince she's no longer mine’ 

Good gracious! nothing of the kin 1 
I mine her, it ie true; 

1 mise her, certainly— but, mind 
I'm precions glad I do! 


A Critic Outwitted, 


Hiram Towers, the famous sculptor, will | 
visit his native country the coming sum 


mer, it is stated, and spend some monthe 
with his relatives in Cincinnati He is anna 
tive of that city, and lived there for many 
year, having first shown his genius by mak 
ing some excellent wax figures for Dorfeuil’s 





! 
| 





Museum, a well known place of amusement | 


in the West at that time 
figures he made one of Alexander Drake, a 
popular comedian in that section thirty years 
avo. Some of Powers’s friends were so mach 
please: with his work that they invited the 
Queen City journalists to look at it 
them one notorious for his hy reritici«m, 
and believed to be something o 

withal 
evening, when the museum was dimly 
lighted, and took his position before the 
ginas case. After garing at the figure very 
intently for five minutes, he said to Powers 
who wae at his elbow: ‘ There are some 


good points about this, Hiram: but it has | ** free 


some extraordinary defects, The nose ix 
too long entirely, and the mouth has a queer 
twist, One arm is longer than the other 
The 
man could etand in that way if he tried. It 
would be utterly impossible 1 don't see, 
Hiram, how you could bave made such a 
blunder 

the figure 
Drake The 
ense, and bursting into a loud 


What do 


out of the 
laugh, said, 
natural, myself.” The eritic did not hear 
the last of the jest to hia dying day, and 
never afterwarls spoke to the facetious 
soulpter 


The Patent Leg. 

T) nan with the 
leg which would newer etop walling, was a 
very queer invention, but was hardly equal 
to the pore of whom there is a German 
legend, whe 
was furnished with two India rubber ones 
On putting them on, he felt so happy that 
he sprang inte the ai but when he entoe 
wled back higher than before ; 


wonderful mechanical 


down he be 
and so every time he came down he re 


bounded inte the air with greater velocity, 


until, as cay and weeks, and months 
passed on, and he returned from his arial 
trips at longer intervals, he bounded abowe 
the clouds and came down upon all parts of 
the eart! It is supposed that he is «till 
bounding and pebowrn linge anne the orbs 


of the universe, carned now te one and now 


to anothe: planet by different currents of 
yravitation, and that he will eantinue thus 
in uneoes ! ti thao hout all eter 
Ili« fate was ne tergdhl that of a 
' \ et \ timef an euralble 
a ‘ 
4 
»! ! Tamdth { na 
teeth it i ! ha ol! 
' ‘ 


' vile hair ! 1! 
M *; toe nha 
has 4 a} it i 
Macks ! ve “ t ! \ 
Shamik m till be re hed his dea 
! i t « leal f } 
amt tal nrud then, at 
llaving ‘ ! ‘ nil thiet 
, wart un “il prom tiinn 
A he enveath } rravest 
}ver sha ahi whahiu 
A ¢C.cod Watch Deg. 
A: » wood thing to have : n 
try Ihave one that I raised from a 
He is a poweld stout fe ww oardaheavy barker 
and feeder The man of whom I 1 t 
l he was a thor h bret, | ! 
! » ! ave ‘ MN i ‘ ee al 
i . chad +) thet 
} sy shou ©] 
the kitehe ‘ 
on bur we kept har 
! . } all } t 
ret we 1 ‘ 
mc rat l wet 
him wy t : 3 
wie tha ‘ ‘ } 
mice before ay Peak Pinally 
‘ vy, aud he em 2 s } 
has turned from af 
patch that ha lure 


ivns or Degs. 


4 t rto the Richmond Dispatch, 
Patt a venerable mulatto, in discu 
the important question, ** Which is the 1 
cangr rots ' the «of . lve fore a negro 


debating society at White Sulphur, in Vir 
ginia, spoke as follow ‘Mr President 
Dose gentleman what has spoken differs from 


me om «lis eubyec I think days ist h more 
danyeris “uns Sj ered " t loaded 
guns all aroun! Drv creek, dey ain't ewine 
off sep'n samebody pull de trigyer: but car's 
Marea Ld Caldwell's Cmear, he gwine off 
«wheder vou pull him or nm u o wyret 

tewine dar while he's dar Lua mv 


os ce ics 


among | 


a pretender | 
The particular critic came in the | 


position, too, is very unnatural, No | 


Powers langhed, and inquired of | 
you think of it | few days, and 
fiyure immediately #tepped | 


“T think the position pretty | 


Among other | 





Many 
you was reading 


THE SATURDAY EVENING Posy. 
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SENSATION NOVELS 


‘ ‘ , ] } 
leave, sir, I've been looking everywhere for the last volume of that book 


| 





Loporn ‘Oh, I took it back to the library this morning, I : 
Many “Oh! then will you tell me, sir, if as how the * Markis’ found ont as she’ 
plaoned ‘er two fust ‘usbands " 
One of the Heys. ! CNREQUITED. 


In a Western village a charming, well pre 
| served widow had been courted and won by ' to paseea by 
children: 


a physician 


a orippled boy, who had been petted, and if 
eortainly allowed 


The 


net 


wproile ad. 
lom | 





father 


fore 


long that 


with you." 


** Well, ma, what ix it?” 
** T am intendir 


’ 


She ha 


n debate 


“Bully for vou, ma 
knoe wr" 


Ma 


ticulate a re 


caught her breath 


poner 


pple dl boy . 


to talk 
Ihr J 
lo-* 

failed 


Tatmudic Proverbs, 


hteons man dies it isn 


lost jewel will alwavea ly 


When a ri 
that lomen The 
| jewel, but the poses iv 


Life i rh pete ing shadow 
ture In it the shadow o 
| A ehadow that prevails f 
isthe shadow of a bird 


having loet hie legs in the war, | 


may he weep 


| flies the bird, and there 


j 


| 


shadow 


The reward of yg 


sweet, and ripening Inte 


If your God 
not destroy it ” 


bhaewered 


hi 


n heather 


wml worl 


who lost 


} 


ive the 


ttowerort 


iwhile’ 


hates idolatry 


An We 


ither | 


why ad 


ml M1 


1 Behold, they wor hij 


among them | 

very reat | 
wedding ; 
was approaching, and it was time the chil Arnel 
| dren should know they were to have a new 
Calling the « 
* Georgie, lam going to do something 


1 would like niwont No look 


+? 


tree 


.un ean 


| 

with cold and heartless gaze, 
And Timust brave it 

The casual look or word on me that falls, 
Aw snowllakes from a M y lay wreath 

Ase | 


vet no word of mine shall ever break 


tn lowe him: yet he knows net, never shall; 


whall tell him, till I die! 


in the smiles 
' 


I eee him yonder, basking 


ry Of one whose ra unt row and artfal 
wayr 
va Ttave all enthralled hin Doth she love | 
ns 1? 
ul ‘No! with his heart slir rely plays 


lil T but know 
lay within /e 


Oh! T eould bear it all, 
hat love, true, faithful 


heart 
earth So he might never feel, as | have felt, 
n Hope slowly, hour hy hin le part, 
] ’ 
well Oh!’ masters of our hearts, ve littl know 
What faith and love ve puss unheeded by; 
Or leave for lighter words, or brighter «miles, 
No. it Without a thought— without a sigh! 
way 
net The bature Model Villoge. 


The future mao 
wT wee it, shall have for the use of ita in 
habitants not merely a town lyceum hall and 

Hel a town lib ary, but a town laundry, fitted up 
no private house 
a price to the opera 


ey with « veniences snch as 


afford, and payir 





iy, and amile bene ath | words, and sometimes blows, are added to 


The silence that between our hearts must 
whee wad lie 


| advice contained in its columns make them 


| old homestead 


the moon, the etars would vou have Tim tors which will enable them to command an 
' destroy this beautiful world for the of excellence of work such es private families 
the foolish *¥ eldom = realize It will al have a town 
Ile who f skes the lowe : 4 h, bakery, where the best of family bread, | 
God's altar weeps fer him white, brown, and of all crains, shall be 
Ile wt! ees his wil before *, compounded; and lastly a town cook -hop, 
as it were, been prosent ar tl ‘ t it where up and ments may te bought, ready 
elf. around him the we wai It) forthe table Those of us who have kept 
in Ww an of « 1 i m4 : house abroad remember the ease with which 
brig we vou it hes our fore establishine : earricd on 
the ebuldre pre { ul the A suite of elevant apartments, a courier, 
" eof worship and ‘ yn! Val we the foundation 
} when he tur ' thee ' tly | of done hfe. Our eourier boarded us at | 
i pure, amd G ! t llhiny ee o ‘ lithe servant took 
these thing ene ' ! ‘ vy to the dinner 
Ile wl fou } ‘ vy. « ‘ " noon the 
ll ‘ irse te hin healaf er from a neighboring cook 
I he hiat ’ o) { on hoop A] e chest lined with tin, and kept | 
hallopen t e ply ' warm by a tiny iu stove in the centre, 
lh ! of t ve i Deir ’ teal vom, from it 
“or came { { hen fish, then roast 
There are th ‘ thre the | of thy pastry and con 
priesthood, t i 1 the feetior far e courses than any reason 
spood name t eater thant n all able ¢ " eos to } him in healthy 
Iron breaks t} ! rect cor wid dinner 1 over. our box, 
waterexti he ! t vd up) with went out of the house, lea 
the water, a storm \ wy tl ! v i t 1 WV 
nan withetands the t fen ns 
man, wine pels fen poorives away 
mors ml he cet et , Period of the Crewth of Men, 
But omon the W Chat ive It BA. Gould, from statisties derived 
{ at? from t ter of 2% 1,000 men in the 
i t') ‘ h the | | \rmy, has brought out the 
‘ ht rr ’ \ y s fact ' ittain their maximum stature 
P ' \ ‘ ' syrenerall pposed, ‘This 
tan t monly at 20 or 30 vears of 
W hie f ure trait are Be ent ou stances of 
wih . net very noticeable—a 
a? \ ‘ a tenth « inch perhaps, 
l ‘ 1 ‘ syprrow Afteries e stature subsides 
t wav ! ms, yor ly } rhaps from 
arr the | t ‘ » of tl cartilages, partly 
he hye the angle of the hip 
After t e bone © for maximum stature comes 
! ar, pro tallest rmve fit were the 
\\ et ‘ y aidevelopment. Foreign 
Denon ‘ pine! “ ‘ \ terthan men of native birth. 
tepin«! a f The heig) f men seemed to depend on the 
a another ay \ piace of « tinent A Massachusetts man 
‘ at enlist lowa, was an inch taller than if 
. n before | \ he had st it home. As we co west, men 
ashat ib er a prrow tall One man measured more than 
n in a manto be capablh ne © feet 10 inches Out of one million, there 
u ‘) contrition tia i were Jud wl measured more than 6 feet 4 
better ny flagellations inche men of such stature do not wear 
well In Mame, men reached their grreatest 
. i. ~~ he rht cc; in New li mp hire, at oo; in 
sof 2 fe { play, and a Mauss: s, at WY; in sew Jersey, at 31 
monk - ; oe’ * pase . The ta . mnen, of OF Inches, come from 
and transpare when they are at , low . sine, Vermont, Ohio, In lias a, Min 
and yet take d eel on the other aide. - taand M sour’ give - eh wom a little over 
when they set the ves to their main pur , average of “ —" the Ameri 
cars t a very tall people 
tw- Ay Miso } his ti \\ does ai cand resemb'ie a 
= ie ity ui Mu ad "nee he ter . When it is ‘ up for a late 
- arty ‘ Warn husl 
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| AGRICULTURAL. 


Treatment of Heys om the Farm. 
In reading agricultural reports and papers, 
we find « great deal of complaint that the 
| boys leave the farm for the city, counting 
room, work shop and various other employ 
ments. Ia it all our fanit? Do our parents 
and guardians do all that they can and | 


THE RIDDLER. 


Transformation Riddie. 





When I'm whole I present you a type 

Of the truest, best man among freemen - 
By incision, an effectual ** wipe” 

Converts me into a demon. 


| should to make farm life interesting ’ Don't | BY repeating the process just seen, 
they make mere dradges of us, and do little | _. I'm not difficult to discover ; 
to make us interested in our work? If we CUrteil—I imhabit, I wean, 


want a piece of land to plant for the purpose The nine-tenths of Finiand, or over 


| of trying some of the crops that we read of 
others raising at 8 profit, and by a particular 
mode of cultivation, we can't get it; orif A 
we get any, it is some that is very poor, with 
| searocely any manure for it. Now I think if 
| they would let us have from one-sixteenth Curtail me again as I stand, 
to one-half an acre of good land, with plenty | _1* feed” every barrister’s pleading ; 
of dressing, and let us have time to take Now ‘ shuffle,” discard, and your ** hand” 
care of it, and at the same time require us| Shows a part of a darkey of “ breeding.” 
to keep an account of all expenses of culti- 
| vation, and the value of each crop that we | Now seize the poor African, bind, 
| raise; and in case of failure explain to us And behead him without hesitation ; 
| why and how we could have done better, || And by this prompt action you find, 
think many of us would be better satisfied | He turns * ingen,” by decapitation. 
with farming 1, for one, like to try some 
thing on my own hook; and if I am doing 
anything under the direction of others, | : 4 - 
| like to know why it is done in the way di And come to the point prescribed, 
rected, Now, Messrs, Editors, I think if 0 *his riddle's ex-termination. 
you and other men of ability would advocate Steeles, Ind J. C, OCHILTREE,. 
; sumething like this, it would help keep us | —--—-—__——_— 


| on the farm. ONE or THE Boys Algebraical Problem. 


Remanks.—We have repeatedly advised | 
A set out from the city of C to travel to the 


farmers to endeavor to interest their boys in| _ 
the business of the farm by giving them | city of D at the same time that B left D for 
When A had travelled 150 miles, he was 


some share in its profits, and some responsi- | C. 
bility in its management. In an article | erertaken by an express whose speed was 
| published a few years since it was said, | twice his own. When B had travelled 180 
| ‘*Many a young man has been driven from | miles, he orerfook a drove whose speed was 
| the parental roof by excessive labor, by ‘all | only half his own. A arrived at D 90 hours 
| work and no play.” He is called up early in | after the express orertovk bim, and B arrived 


the morning, at work before breakfast, with | at C 60 hours after he orertook the drove. 


Now bind up my desperate wounds, 
Then give me a double incision 

nd curtail again, and my grounds 
Need tileing, is the farmer's decision 


| By the process already described, 
I'm a ** Hoosieric” abbreviation ; 


| tools that no man would work with, yet | A met B on the road between C and D at the 
| good enough for the tender hands and grow- | same time that the express met the drove. 
| ing muscles of a boy; his breakfast hastily Required—The distance from C to D—and 
swallowed in about a quarter of the time | the hourly speed of A and B. 
that the horse is eating his, and then away ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
| to work, straining every muscle in his body! Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
to keep up with men double his size. Cross | &@™ An answer is requested 
| these, year after year, until he grows sick sac es ; 
| and discouraged with a farmer's life, and so Conundrums. 
looks forward with joy to the day of his ma- CB™ Why is the figures? like a peacock ? 
jority. . Ans.—Because it's nothing without its tail. 
** What wonder is it that so many of our (#7 When a river comes into court, who 
young men are not willing to stick to the | would try it’ Ans.—Its piers (Peers ) 
| farm’ What wonder that they look with Cw What * the uae of an eclipse ? Aue 
| distrust on such a life of servitude ? And To give the sun time for reflection. 
| who wonders that so many fathers exclaim, | ~ When is a towel like a locomotive ? 
‘I can't make my boys like farming!’ The! ano owhen it goes upon a rail ; 
remedy is simple; remember that fhey are | (3 Why is a theatre a most melancholy 
j boys, not men, Bring all the light, learning | obiect? Ans.—Because the peovie are in 
and science of this enlightened age to bear | rr he de 
on your noble profession—a noble profession, ry i When ix a church like a coach-wheel ® 
notwithstanding you make it a life of | Aon «then ts hon © Hane aro 
rlavery. Buy labor-saving machines. Make | ee a 
the boys feel an interest in the work of the | a aT i cp 
farm—let them have a share of the profits of Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Jan. 
some field. Subscribe for a good paper, and | 4th.—V» times the radius of the garden. 
let the boys read it; you will soon find the} Reuben Barto 
Answer to F. 





M. Priest’s PROBLEM of 


feel contented with a farmer's life, and if| Jan. 11th.—25.595916 + inches, Reuben 
you yourself glean no useful knowledge | Barto. 
from its pages, the boys will, and they will Answer to W. If. Sand's PROBLEM of 


begin to make a change for the better in the 
The cattle will be cared for 

in a better manner, your work done at the 
proper season, and you will have them, at 
lel village of New England, | last, join in singing 


*** A farmer's life is the life for me, 
1 own I love it dearly.’ ” 


New igland Furmei 


Dogs. 


The March Report of the Conynissioner of | 
| Agriculture dwells upon the a 

| mitted by the dogs among the sheep in the 
In 1866, five hundred thou- 
sand sheep, so far as reports were received, 
were killed by dogs, and their value was two 
The number injured, so 
far as it could be learned, was three hundred 
and the loss is estimated at six 


United States, 


millions of dollars 


thousand, 
hundred thousand 
sioner says 


* The coat of kee ping dows " 


dollars, The Commis 


whole country, assumes 
tions 
1863, of 
one cent per me ee poe be considered ex- 
travagant, ‘in vie 


startling propor- 


Ing dogs, the cost of keeping large numbers | 
of them in cities, and their almost exclusive | 


consumption of meat.’ As to their numbers, 


it is beheved by many that they will rearly | 
average one to each family, or about seven | 


millions in the United States. In cities and 
towns that average would not be reached, 
while many a pack of hounds and assemblage 


of curs of low degree might be found in the | 


ownership of single families. Ohio, witha 
half a million of families, is supposed by 
many to have a half million of dogs; there 
are, however, little more than one-third of 
that number found on the assessors’ books 
It may be assumed, in view of all the data 
obtained, as a low estimate, that there are 
five millions of dogs in the United States, 
and that their subsistence involves an ex- 
penditure of fifty millions of dollars.” 


RECEIPTS, 


To Brow, Suap.—This delicate and di 
dish is excellent broiled. Clean, 
wash, and split the shad, wipe it dry and 
sprinkle it with pepper and salt; broil it 
like mackerel, 
To Fry Suap.—Clean the fish, cut off the 
head, and split it down the back ; 





licious 


save the roe 


and eggs when taking out the entrails, Cut | 


the fish in pieces about three inches wide, 
rinse each in cold water, and dry on a cloth; 
use wheat flour to rubeach piece. lave 
ready hot salted lard and lay in the fish, 
inside down, and fry till of a fine brown, 
then turn and fry the other side. Fry the 
roe and egg with the fish. ; 
Curren Eacs.—Putaspoonful of very nice 
high-seasoned brown gravy into each cup; 
set the cups in a saucepan of boiling water, 
and, when the grats heats, drop a fresh egg 
into each cup; take off the saucepan, and 
cover it close till the eggs are nicely and 
tence rly cooked; dredge them with ve ry 
fine mace, or nutmee anl salt. Serve them 
in a hot-water plate covered with a napkin 


vages com- 


st of the | 
} utterly worthless when aoliaed for the | Answer to Melville's PROBLEM of same 


The estimate made in the report of | 
ten dollars per annum, or less than | 


y of prices paid for board- | 


same date.—60.76 + feet. Reuben Barto. 
Answer to E. P. Norton's PROBLEM o 
Jan. 18th.—21.478 + rods. R. Barto. 





Jan, 25th. This problem has three answers 


f 


Answer to EK. P. Norton’s PROBLEM of 


If the diagonal is included between 7 and 4, 
the side of the square will be 10,4217 chains; 


if between 6 and 7, it will be 8.8645 chains; 


if between 6 and 8, it will be 9,8989 chains 
| E. P. Norton, 98080687 + chains. 


R. Barto. 


Answer to Artemas Martin's PROBLEM 


of Feb. 1st.—28,53,197. A. Martin. Ans, i: 
53.46 square feet. R. Barto. 

Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Feb. 
Sth.—1, 10 and 26 or 4, 20 and 29, 
Barto. 

Answer to W 
Feb, 22nd.—3042.50. W. HL. 


Morrow, h. 


L. C. G., W. T. Stonebraker, J. W. Sleeper, 
S. B. Griffith. 5.5-77, 4.46-77, 3.19-77. E. B. 
Opdycke 


| date.—Overpay, $1, Melville, A. 
| $6.924-13, Ro Rarto; $6,923, J. 
L. ©. G., HW. M. Mellor, $6,1536 4, J. W. 


Sleeper. 


G, Cook; 


| RucvBars Wine 


A few years ago, wile 
some rhubarb wine, clear, sparkling and de- 
licious, My host said, as he smacked his 
lips over it, that it equalled the best cham- 
pagne, and he was a person well acquainted 
with wines both foreign and domestic. 

I afterwards got the recipe, as follows :— 
Take 1 gallon of rhubarb well bruised, add 
14 gallons of cold water, Let it stand 3 
| days, stirring it every day. Then strain it, 

and to each gallon of the liquid put 4 pounds 

of loaf sugar. Keep it one or two months, 
| or until it seems to have done working, then 
bottle it.—//. Avene, N. I. 

AxnotTurern Recirt A fair article of wine 
for family use may be made from the juice 
of the rhubarb in the following manner: 
Grind or mash and press the stalks, in any 
/ convenient manner, <A_ portable or hand 

cider mill and press answer well for this 
purpose. Add as much water'as there is 
juice and three to four pounds light-colored 
sugar to each gallon of the mixture. Put 
in casks and set in the cellar, with the bung 
out, leaving it until fermentation ceases, 
keeping the casks full in the meantime. 
When done working, bung up tight or bottle 
for use. Small quantities may be put at 
first into glass bottles or stone jugs, 

Veat Mixncrp,— Mince the veal as finely 
as possible, separating the skin, srristle and 
bones, with which a gravy should be made. 
Put a small quantity of the gravy into a 
stewpan, with a little lemon-pecl grated, 
and a spoonful of milk or cream; thicken it 
with a little butter and flour, mixed gvadu- 
ally with the gravy; season it with salt and 
a little lemon-juice and Cayenne pepper. 
Put in the minced veal, and let it simmer & 
few minutes. Serve it up with sippets of 
bread, and garnish with sliced lemon. 

EoGs in Limn.—Pour 2 gallons hot water 
over 1 pint lime, and } pint salt; when cold 
put some eggs in a jar, and pour it over 
them; be sure there are no cracked ones.— 


R. iH. 








part, the curve is called a locus, its area is 


Reuben 
II. Morrow's PROBLEM of 


Barto, J. N. Soders, A. G. Cook, E. J. 8., and 


N. Soders, 


visiting in the Connecticut valley, | drank 
























